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We thank Thee that Thou takest heed, to all Thy creatures' daily need 



THE WAR CRY 



An Old -Time 

Harvest Festival 



A BEAUTIFUL description of an old-fashioned Harvest Festival offer- 
ing, diversified, abundant, attractive and appetizing is given in 1 
Samuel 25:18. It was the time of the sheep-shearing, and as David 
and his warriors had protected the shepherds and sheep of a wealthy and 
prosperous farmer from wild animals and marauders during the Spring and 
Summer months, he thought it would be but right at the close of the har- 
vest to seek a donation of produce from the owner of the herds to meet the 
pressing needs of his little army. 

But the farmer — and occasionally such a farmer may be found to-day — 
was ungrateful, stingy and exceedingly bad-tempered, and, with insulting 
words, refused a harvest festival gift to David's solicitors. As one of the 
farmer's servants said of his master, "He is such a son of Belial (the devil) 
that a man cannot speak to him." 

While the majority of people treat Salvationists seeking Harvest Festi- 
val gifts with generosity and with courtesy, yet once in a while a curt,' sting- 
ing refusal, and even insult is met. Some man — a farmer, manufacturer, or 
a merchant, perhaps, completely absorbed in amassing wealth — does not 
know much about The Salvation Army. He does not know that it is like "a 
wall unto him both by day and by night," making the streets safe for him 
and his family, replacing the fear of the law in men's hearts with the fear 
of God, spreading the religion of the Golden Rule broadcast upon street- 
corners to those bent only upon getting, by fair means or foul, that which 
other men have toiled hard to earn. 

These unappreciative "Nabals" do not know that if The Salvation Army 
were removed out of our towns and cities, police forces would need to be 
greatly enlarged, and taxes would be increased for the support of the mul- 
titudes of men and women who, to a large extent, work out their own sal- 
vation in Army Institutions. Every Salvationist may go to farmers, business 
men and housewives for Harvest Festival contributions with the full knowl- 
edge that those from whom they ask have already received, in service and 
protection through The Salvation Army, more than value for any merchand- 
ise or produce that may be donated. 

Even where a man proves himself to be a "Nabal," he sometimes is 
blessed with an "Abigail" for a wife, whose liberality completely offsets — 
though it does not excuse— the churlishness of her husband. Some men have 
a hard head, a large bank account, but no heart; but most women are blessed 
with a heart that is willing to help a good cause. 

Here is Abigail's generous giift, which would make a splendid showing in 
any Salvation Army Harvest Festival display — "two hundred loaves, 
two bottles of wine (unfermented grape juice), five sheep, ready-dressed, five 
measures of parched corn, an hundred clusters of raisins and two hundred 
cakes of figs." 

Farmers, business men, wives and mothers, The Salvation Army seeks 
gifts of money,, produce and merchandise for its annual Harvest Festival, 
which is now being held throughout the Territory. Phone or drop a card 
to The Salvation Army Officer in your city to call for your gift, and then 
make up your mind to be present at some of these Interesting services. To 
thus participate in The Army's Harvest Festival will bring joy and blessing 
to you, and will help forward the good work which The Army is endeavoring 



V 




to do. 



We give Thee thanks for harvest: 

O God of sun and cloud; 
For work and rest, Thy Name be 
blest, 

Let all men sing aloud. 



PRAISE FOR HARVEST 



We give Thee thanks for harvest: 
For strength and skill that pass 

Down furrow, and up hill-crest, 
The pledge of corn and grass. 



We give Thee thanks for harvest: 
For long as earth shall stand, 

Thy faithfulness shall be confessed— 
God of the open hand, 

We give Thee thanks for harvest: 
For thought that fruits in deed, 

For everything that stands the test 
Of meeting human need. 

We give Thee thanks for harvest: 
Lord of the now and then; 

For Thou wilt not withhold the best 
That God can give to men. 
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Whatsoever a Man Soweth, That Shall he Reap 



September 26, 1931 

DAILY MEDITATIONS 

SUNDAY 

Scripture reading: Esther 9:1-5 
A thought for the day: 

Constant activity in doing good and 
endeavoring to make others haojm 
is one of the surest ways of makina 
ourselves so. y 

Let us sing Song No. 698. 
MONDAY 
Scripture reading: Esther 9:10-19 
A thought for the day: 

Be thou the rainbow to the storms 
of life; the evening beam that smiles 
the clouds away, and tints to-morrow 
with prophetic ray. — Byron. 

Let us sing Song No. 213. 

TUESDAY 

Scripture reading: Esther 9:20-32 

A thought for the day: 
Peace is more strong than war, and 
gentleness, 
Where force were vain, makes 
conquest o'er the toave; 
And love lives on and hath a power 
to bless, 
When they who loved are hidden in 
the grave. 

— James Russell Lowell. 
Let us sing Song No. 504. 

WEDNESDAY 

Scripture reading: Esther 10:1-3 

A thought for the day: 
Love is not love 

Which alters when it alteration finds, 
Or bends with the remover to remove; 
Oh, no! It is an ever-fixed mark 
That looks on tempests and is never 
shaken. 

■ — Shakespeare. 
Let us sing Song No. 468. 

THURSDAY 

Scripture reading: Matt. 2:1-12 
A thought for the day: 

It is the care of the wise and good 
man to look to his manners and ac- 
tions, and rather to how well he lives 
than to ihow long; for whether he 
sliall die sooner or later is not Ms 
busines, but whether he shall die ill 
or well. — Seneca. 

Let us sing Song No. 877. 
FRIDAY 
Scripture reading: Matt. 13:23 
A thought for the day: 

The fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, 
peace, long - suffering, gentleness, 
goodness, faith. — Gal. 5:22. 

Let us sing Song No. 226. 

SATURDAY 

Scripture reading: Matt. 3:1-9 

A thought for the day: 
Learn that to love is the one way to 

know 
Or God or man; it is not love received 
That maketh man to know the inner 

life 
Of them tihat love him; his own love 

bestowed 
Shall do it. —Jean Ingelow. 

Let us sing Song No. 417. 

BREAD ON THE WATERS 

(tr* AST thy bread upon the waters; 

>-* for thou shalt find it after 
many days. Give a portion to seven, 
and also to eight; for thou knowest 
not what evil shall be upon tne 
earth," wrote Solomon, the man or 
wisdom. For the past century churcn 
extension societies and missionary en- 
terprises have been quietly ana 
prayerfully "casting bread upon tne 
waters." Through long years of pros- 
perity the American Church has wen 
casting, casting, casting the bread 01 
life on the waters of Africa, maa, 
China and the islands of the sea. 
Many days have passed since the nrsi 
casting of bread upon the waters 1 01 
Africa by Livingstone, McKay anu 
others, but to-day the tide has turneu 
and the bread is returning. 

"From an African jungle has come 
$3.77 to the 'starving Pf^J:. 
America.' The money was despaw<" 
. ed by a Presbyterian Missionary w 
the Board of Foreign Missions or w- 
Presbyterian Church with the e* 
planation that a native evange" st 
the West Africa Mission rfv a * t 
article in the Bulu News Sheet aBOuj 
the economic depression in the ui 
States, indicating that there va 
people in America who did rjoi 
enough to eat. The evangelist tow 
the church people about it, *™ gm 
tirely of their own volition, "^ye^, 
from their poverty. Some gilts w 
as low as two cents." 
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ZAMBA NAIK, The OUTCAST 

He Committed an Unpardonable Grime, but from it there 
Sprang an Issue which will work for his Everlasting Good 
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THE laziness 
Autumn had 



of the Indian 
entered into the 
bones of Zamba Naik. He left 
the cows to their own devices, whilst 
he rested beneath the shade of a tree, 
whose branches sheltered a flock of 
long-silenced parrots from the broil- 
ing sun. 

Zamba Naik was a cattle boy, rich 
in the accumulated wisdom of seven 
summers. He numbered his brother- 
vocationists by the thousand, for all 
India holds the cow to be a sacred 
creature, the object of unswerving 
attention. 

Baked black by the sun was dark- 
skinned Zamba, with cream-white 
teeth, and eyes that flashed mischief, 
and a small lithe body which Nature 
had mothered in admirable fashion. 

For a long time Zamba Naik dozed, 
whilst the cows grazed half-heartedly. 
Then something broke through the 
silence, causing the little sleeper to 
perk up, with ears fully awake. 

It was not the chirping of birds or 
creaking of water-wheel that he 
heard, but a voice, slow and liturg- 
ical, which rose and fell in soft 
measured cadences. 

"A Holy Man"' 

"A holy man," reflected Zamba 
Naik. 

Coming down the white road, and 
silhouetted against the setting sun, 
whose big red ball seemed to be rest- 
ing for a moment on the upper edge 
of a clump of trees just over the 
river, was the singing figure. He wore 
a loosely-flowing gown; his face was 
ecstatically uplifted. A disciple of a 
modern Indian Prophet was he, and 
Zamba Naik strained to catch the 
words of his song: 
To-day the peace of autumn pervades 

the world. 
In the radiant noon, silent and motion- 
less, the wide stillness rests like 
a tired bird, spreading over the 
deserted fields to all horizons its 
wings of golden green. 



To-day the thin thread of the river 
flows without song, leaving no 
mark on its sandy banks. 

The many distant villages bask in the 
sim with eyes closed in languid 
and idle slumber. 

In the stillness I hear in every blade 
of grass, mi every speck of dust, 
in every part of my own body, in 
the visible and invisible worlds, 
in the planets, the sun, and the 
stars, the joyous dance of the 
atoms through endless time — the 
myriad murmuring waves of 
Rhythm surrounding Thy throne. 

An Obstinate Cow 

The song was totally incomprehen- 
sible to Zamba Naik. He was in the 
midst of considering it, when darken- 
ing shadows turned his mind to his 
duty. Up he sprang, with a shrill call 
to the cattle, and in short time they 
were on the way to the village — all 
but one. After this refractory creature 
Zamba sped, the urgency of the 
lowering night giving wings to his 
slender legs. 

"Come, you lazy wretch," he cried, 
utterly disregardless of the bovine's 
sacrosanct pretensions. Small boys 
are invariably rude to the customs 
and niceties of those who have grown 
old! 

But the cow refused to budge, so 
Zamba Naik picked a smooth stone 
from the ground, and threw it at the 
animal. He had intended no ill, but 
as fate would have it — or was it that 
Divinity "which shapes our ends, 
rough-hew them how we will"? — the 
stone flew with devastating precision 
to the head of the obstinate animal, 
and such was its force that the cow 
fell to the ground, dead. 

Poor Zamba was frightened. He 
could not hide the cow! Anyway, the 
villagers would very soon miss it, and 
demand an account. 

It was a sorry little figure who fol- 
lowed the herd into the village that 
evening. He faced his medicine, how- 
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ever, like a man, telling the story to 
his elders, and begging their 
clemency. 

But one who had slain a sacred 
cow was not deserving of rnercy. 
"From henceforth, Zamba Naik, thou 
art an outcast." Thus cried the 
people. 

"Yes," added Zamba's father and 
mother in chorus, "This boy no longer 
lives as our son. Get thee hence, from 
the village, lest we stone thee to 
death, and leave your ill-fortune- 
bringing body for the dogs and crows 
to feed upon." 

That night Zamba Naik slept 'neath 
the stars, by the roadside. His heart 
was sick. 

When morning came, however, he 
pulled himself together, and resolutely 
set about the fashioning of his des- 
tiny. Every Hindu has something of 
the philosopher in him. 

"Friends I shall have to find who 
will aid me," he thought. "To whom 
can I go? To wander alone in this 
vast India would be but to invite 
death; for I am an outcast." 

Then there flashed through his 
mind a recollection of the holy man 
of the yester-afternoon. 

Zamba's Plea 

"Holy man?" His bronzed brow 
puckered reflectively. "Now, there are 
holy people in the city who will help 
— not the same as the man with the 
song, but others who sing and call 
themselves an Army. They came once 
to our village, and my father said 
they were good in that they helped 
the needy, but that their teachings 
are an abomination to the gods. To 
them I shall go." 

He started for the city as soon as 
the early sun drew forth the mists 
from the wet fields. By the time the 
sun had crossed the meridian, the 
city was reached, and a few en- 
quiries brought him to an Army 
Home. 

"Why do you come to us?" a Sal- 
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BROTHER J. LeTURNEAU, 

Campbellton 

The promotion to Glory of Brother 
John LeTurneau, from Campbellton, 
has left a big gap in our Corps. Our 
comrade was born at Madawaska, 
N.B. Forty-three years ago he at- 
tended a Salvation Army meeting, 
and sought Salvation. He became 
definitely converted, and was the first 
French protestant in this district at 
that time. A few weeks after his 
conversion, he was praying while do- 
ing some work in the woods and re- 
ceived the Blessing of a clean heart. 

Over a year ago Brother Le- 
Turneau suffered from a stroke and 
was unable to attend the services. 
He never retired to rest until his de- 
voted wife had read the Bible to him, 
On the night of his passing, she read 
"Be ye therefore also ready, for in 
such an hour as ye think not, the 
Son of man cometh." Our promoted 
comrade exclaimed, "That's true," 
and together they knelt in prayer. At 
the close of their prayer, in which 
they committed themselves into God's 
hands, our comrade ascended the 
stairs to retire. He had just laid 
down to rest when his wife, entering 
the room and turning on the light, 
discovered he had passed peacefully 
to his Eternal Rest. 

The funeral service, conducted by 



largely attended. Our comrade's 
favorite hymns were sung, being ren- 
dered by the Young People's Singing 
Company. The Commandant spoke 
pointedly, and Rev. Mr. Montgomery 
led in prayer. 

In the memorial service on Sunday 
evening, Sergeant-Major Warman re- 
ferred to the many times he turned 
to Brother LeTurneau for encour- 
agement, as a young lad, trying to 
live a Christian life. Treasurer Price 
spoke of our comrade's consistent 
life and ringing, impressive testi- 
mony. Mrs. Commandant Graves, 
with the Young People's Singing 
Company, rendered "Safe in the 
Arms of Jesus." Our sympathy and 
prayers are with the bereaved. — V.G. 

SISTER MRS. LYNN, 

Bracebridge 

There passed away recently from 
the Bracebridge Corps one of the 
old veterans, in the person of Sister 
Mrs. Maria Lynn. Sister Mrs. Lynn 
had passed her eighty-fourth birth- 
day and was well-known as a fighting 
Salvationist of the Bracebridge Corps. 
Up to some three months ago our 
comrade was a regular attender at 
the meetings. 

The funeral service was conducted 
by Ensign and Mrs. Cornthwaite, as- 
sisted by Adjutant ana Mrs, Howes, 



vatlonist 
ed him. 

' 'I slew 
without desir- 
ing it, a sac- 
red cow," ex- 
plained Zam- 
b a , ''and 
therefore am 
now outcast. 
Dost thou 
consider m. e 
such, too ?" 
This enquiry 

he made tremulously, for a new fear 
that these people might despise him 
as well, had suddenly seized his heart. 

"If you take me in, I shall be your 
servant forever!" He was taken in. 

Thus it came about that Zamba 
Naik's "unlucky" slaying of the 
sacred cow brought great good to 
him. To-day he is still in that Boy's 
Home, being educated in the lore of 
books, and possessing a song in his 
heart — not the song of the holy man 
whom he met by the side of the road, 
but the simple song of Christ's Salva- 
tion. This he thoroughly compre- 
hends. — Dextor Le Drew. 



and Captain and Mrs. Renshaw. 

The following Sunday a memorial 
service was sconducted by Captain 
Renshaw, and God spoke definitely 
to a large congregation. 

Sister Mrs. Ellsworth had cared for 
our departed comrade for many years 
and was with her until the end. May 
God comfort the bereaved. 

SISTER MAY SCOTT, 
St. John's H 

Sister May Scott has been pro- 
moted to Glory from her place in the 
St. John's II Newfoundland Corps. 
When a very small girl she began 
to attend Army meetings, and at the 
age of nineteen sought and found 
Christ. From that time she began 
to live for others. 

For ten months she has been a 
great sufferer, but was never heard 
to complain. Previous to her passing 
she sang, "A robe of white, a crown 
of gold." 

She was visited quite often by the 
Corps Officer, Commandant Ebsary, 
and also several comrades of the 
Corps who always found her with a 
firm trust and an unshaken confi- 
dence in God. She was laid to rest 
in The Army Cemetery in the sure 
and certain hope of a glorious resur- 
rection. Our prayers are with the 
bereaved. — C.J.S. 



HARVEST SONGS 

Thy Goodness, Lord We See 

No. 90S in new Song Book 
Our thankful hearts need joyful songs 
To tell Thee how all praise belongs, 

By ricflit, dear Lord, to Thee. 
Thy power has worked to meet our 

wants, 
Thy love has silenced all complaints, 
Thy goodness, Lord, we see. 

The sower's scattered seed has grown; 
But in it all Thy hand is shown — ■ 

It gave the rain and sun, 
And quickened into life the seed; 
The harvest is Thy work indeed, 

And Thine s'hall be the song. 

The reaper's sickle work has found; 
The gathered fruits from tree and 
ground, 

With thankfulness we store 
Thy truth, Lord, Thy works declare, 
A Father's love forbids all fear, 

We'll trust and serve Thee more. 

Oh help us at this harvest-time, 
To test ourselves, by 'help Divine, 

To see wliat fruit we bear, 
What promise are we making Thee; 
As ripened souls we wish to be 

When harvest home draws near. 

Soon the Reaping Time Will 
Come 

No. 903 in new Song Book 
This is the field, the world below 
In which the Sower came to sow, 
Jesus, the wheat — Satan, tlie tares; 
For so the word of God declares. 

And soon the reaping time will come, 
And angels shout the hurvesst home. 

Most awful truth, and is it so? 
Must all the world the harvest know ? 
Must all before the Judge appear? 
Then for the harvest, cih, prepare. 

To love my sins — a saint to appear — - 
To grow with wheat and be a tare- 
May serve me while on earth below, 
Where tares and wheat together grow. 

But all who' are from sin set free 
Their Father's Kingdom, soon shall 

see, 
Shine like the sun for ever there; 
He that hath ears, then let Mm heat. 



THE WAR CRY 



September 26, -1981 




9 TATYV7 1 ATT\T\TI\Tr> oK F>TinT Tj 



ONWARD in the OTTAWA DIVISION 

Family of Five Dedicated — Corps Cadet Trojans — Fourteen 
Captures — 101° in the Shade and Still Fighting 




COMPELLED TO ENTER 

BIRCH CLIFF (Captain 
Roberts, Lieutenant Peacock) 
— 'On Sunday morning one 
person sought the Lord. At 
night our hearts were cheered, 
and our faith strengthened 
when two more surrendered, 
One, a backslider, while pass- 
ing the Hall after attending 
church; felt compelled to enter, 
and at the end of the service 
returned to the Lord. 

Truly, God works in a mys- 
terious way, His wonders to 
perform.^ — "Sunshine." 



ORANGEVELLE STIRRED 

ORANGEVILLE (Captain Holmes, 
Lieutenant Stevens) — Last week-end 
we had Brother Mark Black with us. 
A great, and we believe, lasting, im- 
pression was made as, in his prison 
costume, he spoke in the Saturday 
night Open-air. Sunday's attend- 
ances were the largest for many 
months, and in the after-meeting at 
night, in the Town Hall, there were 
150 present. 

One young girl sought Salvation 
the previous Sunday. — B.F. 



TRAIL BLAZERS 

LIVERPOOL (Captain and Mrs. 
Hicks) — Since the advent of our new 
Officers God has indeed given us 
"Showers of Blessing." Every Sun- 
day jail services are held. This is a 
new feature. Sister Mrs. Wagner 
delights the inmates with her solos. 
Last Sunday two raised their hands, 
desiring to lead a new life. 

Last week our Divisional Com- 
mander, Brigadier Tilley, visited us. 
Two seekers sought pardon. Captain 
Dearman, who has boon home on fur- 
lough recently, conducted our Sim- 
day night meeting. 

At the united meeting on Monday 
night when Lunenburg, Bridgswatei 
and Liverpool Corps united, God 
blessed the message of Captain Wis- 
heart and one backslider returned. 

The first two Young People's Sol- 
diers were recently enrolled by the 
Captain.— J.W.H.J. 



JEWELLERY DISCARDED 

MONCTON (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Cubitt) — Last Sunday morning one 
backslider, who had vowed she would 
never come back to The Army, volun- 
teered to the Mercy-seat, and the 
jewellery was discarded. And then 
a Bandsman volunteered to the Altar, 
for a new touch of Power. 

At night again, we felt God's 
presence, and two young men, 
brothers, volunteered to the Mercy- 
seat. — C.A. 



Brigadier and Mrs. Bristow were 
at Kemptville for Sunday. Nine meet- 
ings were conducted during the day. 
The crowd was so large at night that 
chairs had to be brought in from the 
Town Hall. A family of five chil- 
dren were dedicated, and three seek- 
ers came forward. Beside this, Bri- 
gadier and Mrs. Bristow made four 
visits to folk who were ill. 

Carleton Place, at the re-opening 
of the League for this fall, had an 
adult attendance of twenty-nine. 
* * * 

Brigadier and Mrs. Bristow visited 
Renfrew recently, and ten young folk 
and four adults sought God. 



HOME LEAGUE OPENED 
RIDGETOWN (Captain and Mrs. 
Matthews) — On Wednesday Major 
Sparks conducted a helpful meeting 
here. On the following Thursday 
Mrs, Sparks re-opened the Home 
League which has been closed during 
the summer. Her address was of 
blessing to all. 

On Sunday Envoy Claridge assist- 
ed with the meetings, — L. Down. 



The previous Sunday they spent at 
Arnprior, the Corps Cadets of Ottawa 
I accompanying. The Open-air fight- 
ing was par excellence, the Cadets 
outstripping anything they had pre- 
viously done. Four seekers for the 
day. 

The wedding of two young people 
whose names are known very well, 
Mervil Sydney Cornick and Vivian 
Fredreka Hamilton took place at Ot- 
tawa I. Brigadier Bristow conducted 
the service, 

* * * 

Salvationists of the Division are 
working at full speed — with the heat 
yesterday 101! The harvest is ripe! — 
Eager. 



Major Ham, assisted by Adjutant 
Barker and Ensign Howlett, recent- 
ly conducted the funeral of Mrs. 
Williams, a sister of Mrs. Lieut. -Col- 
onel Bax, and Brigadier Bancroft, of 
the; British Territory, many loving 
tributes being paid to her Christian 
character and influence. 



Lay Not Up ForHurself 

Tbeasckes on Earth 

.Where Moth and Rust 
DothCokmjfx 



YOUNG LAD FINDS GOD 

In Officers' Quarters 

RICHMOND HILL (Captain Smith 
Lieutenant Weatherbee) — Last 
Thursday evening we journeyed to 
Gormley. The weather looked doubt- 
ful and we at first hesitated ahoui. 
going. The Open-air had not been in 
progress long when we were invited 
to take part in a cottage prayer- 
meeting. The room was filled, and 
we were warmly welcomed, the lead- 
er saying that he had been longing 
to go to an Army meeting. There 
were about thirty people present and 
nearly everyone testified. 

On a previous Monday night a lad 
of fourteen went to the Quarters and 
there the Lieutenant was able to 
point him to God. He is now taking 
his stand in The Army. — P., Robin- 




W&eee Thieves Breakthrough 
and Steal" 

Maisonneuve Band on Tour in Quebec 

Labor Holiday Profitably Spent by Salvationist Musicians 

MAISONNEUVE (Captain and 
Mrs. Lorimer) — Labor Day holiday 
will long be remembered by the peo- 
ple of the towns of Lachute, Browns- 
burg, and St. Andrew's, because of 
the visit of the Montreal Mai- 
sonneuve Band. This is an annual 
event. 

Early Saturday morning the Band 
paraded and played in Lachute. A 
special program of music and song 
was announced to be given the even- 
ing of the same day in a conspicuous 
place on the main street, but when 
the time arrived it began to rain 
heavily. Some, of the pessimists 
thought the long-anticipated occasion 
was to be cancelled, but our optimist 
comrades determined not to disap- 
point the large number of people 
who came in their cars from the 
neighboring towns and villages. The 
manager of the Provincial Bank 
very kindly offered to let the Band 
U3e the verandah of the Bank, where 
an impromptu program was given, 
.presided over by Commandant 



Trickey. Notwithstanding the heavy 
downpour of rain, cars were seen as 
far as the eye could reach. A few peo- 
ple stood in the rain, and othars held 
their umbrellas during the whole 
time of the service. 

The Band paraded in the town of 
Brownsburg Sunday morning, pre- 
ceding the service in the United 
Church of Canada, presided over by 
Commandant Trickey. The minister, 
Rev. Mr. Hager, heartily welcomed 
them and spoke very highly of the 
noble work of The Salvation Army. 
Commandant Trickey gaye an ap- 
propriate address. The Band played 
at intervals. In the evening the Com- 
mandant spoke again. Captain 
Gerard sang in French and addressed 
the audience in English. 

Early Monday morning the friends 
of St. Andrew's were delighted to 
hear the strains of music from the 
Band; they showed their appreciation 
in happy fashion, generously giving 
of their money, and treating the Band 
to apples. — W.D.G, 



FOUR FIND GOD 

MONCTON (Adjutant and Mrs. 
Cubitt) — The week-end meetings 
were conducted by our Officers. The 
Holiness meeting was one full of 
help and blessing. During the pray- 
er-meeting two surrendered. 

We were pleased to see a number 
of visitors from across the border, 
and especially pleased to hear from 
Sister Mrs. Garman, whose testi- 
mony was an inspiration to all. 

In the evening our faith was again 
rewarded, when two young men were 
saved. — "Belle." 



CONVICTED ONES WEPT 
HALIFAX H (Commandant and 
Mrs. Cavendar) — On a recent Sun- 
day evening the service was in 
charge of Captain Florence Down, of 
Dresden. Last Sunday Commandant 
and Mrs. Davis, of Truro, led the 
meeting. The Hall was filled, and 
many were under conviction, some 
weeping as they left the building.— 
M.S. 



A HARVEST CALL 

NIAGARA FALLS I (Command- 
ant and Mrs. Johnstone)— We have 
had a busy time during the past few 
months, having visited all the outly- 
ing districts on several occasions. 
Each Sunday night we have held a 
late Open-air at the- Soldiers' Me- 
morial and have had good crowds to 
listen to us. 

This week marks the commence- 
ment of our Harvest Festival Effort. 
All the comrades have received their 
districts, and with lots of hard work 
and perseverance we are hoping to 
go over the top. 

Two weeks ago we dedicated fifty 
of the new Song Books for service, 
These were given to the Senior Corps, 
The Song Books certainly are a great 
help.' — Charles White. 



LEAGUE'S OPEN FORUM 

A meeting of more than unusual in- 
terest was convened for the Home 
League Local Officers of the Toron- 
to West Division, in the Brock Ave. 
Citadel on Thursday evening. Al- 
though intensely warm, a splenaw 
attendance was recorded. , , . 

Mrs. Major Ham, the Divisiona' 
Home League Secretary, made tt"» 
an opportunity of outlining a plan 01 
work for the Fall and Winter pro 
grams for the Home Leagues of _w= 
Division. Many practical and heipi"' 
suggestions were discussed aunug 
the open forum hour. rrinri- 

Mrs. Colonel Attwell, the aern 
torial Home League Secretary, w» 
the guest speaker, and her bfj 
ture address was most appropnaw 
being the means of inspiration au ■.:■ 
blessing, , ■ , ..'!;■,.'' 
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THE CHIEF SECRETARY 

Leads Stirring United Gather- 
ings in Toronto East and West 
Divisions 

THERE was a considerable Salva- 
tion stir in the purlieus of Dan- 
forth Citadel on Wednesday 
last. It was occasioned by the com- 
ing- and going of Officers and Sol- 
diers: Officers in the afternoon as- 
sembling for Council with the Chief 
Secretary and the Divisional Com- 
mander and later on engaging in a 
brisk Open-air right at a busy Dan- 
forth intersection, the while Soldiery 
from every section of East Toronto 
and the nearby County districts 
were nocking for the evening's united 
gathering. 

It was hot — to put it mildly — yet 
the Citadel was simply jammed to 
the doors when the alfresco combat- 
ants returned. 

Riverdale Band and Danforth 
Songsters had a "place in the sun," 
whilst supporting the Chief Secre- 
tary, who conducted the gathering, 
were the members of the Divisional 
Staff, and Lieut-Colonel and Mrs. 
Bladin. 

As would be expected, with such a 
leader, the meeting was athrob with 
Christian cheer, and marked by 
freshening variety. 

"Those saved since the beginning 
of the year — stand up," cried the 
Colonel at one juncture. There was 
an immediate flutter in different parts 
of the building. 

"Now, all saved over forty years!" 
Whereupon a considerable stir ensued, 
and eleven acknowledged themselves 
in this latter class of "Old Reliables." 

There were the newcomers, to the 
Division — Officers of the last Train- 
ing Session — who paraded to the plat- 
form and sang together. Other Field 
Officers were called upon to speak 
as well, prior to the Colonel's final 
eloquent and persuasive appeal. 

It was truly a Salvation joy-night 
— a night on which one forgot the 
heat without, by reason of the spirit- 
ual gladness within. 

* * * 

At Dovercourt 

SHALL we call it a spiritual ban- 
quet? That seems the best way 
to describe the united meeting of 
the Toronto West Division, conducted 
by the Chief Secretary in the Dover- 
court Citadel on Tuesday last. 

It was, to retain the figure, a feast 
of good things. The spiritual "joy" 
in the meeting was one relishing 
dish. Did the Dovercourt Band, 
marching in from the' Open-air with 
the Officers of the Division, and head- 
ed by the Chief Secretary, and Major 
Ham, sense what was coming when 
they struck up "Joy, joy, joy; there is 
joy in The Salvation Army," as they 
neared the Hall ? Anyway, the meet- 
ing opened on a full note of joy and 
closed with our "cup running over." 

Present in the large crowd of com- 
rades and friends from various Corps 
in the Division were many fine old 
veterans as well as young recruits 
just stepping out on the service road. 

The Colonel, who used the first part 
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More of You — Less of Us! 
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A Parisian Cobbler, avowedly a Free- 
thinker and Disciple of Reason, pays ^ 
Tribute to "Comrade Jesus " 

NOT FAR FROM THE KINGDOM 



THE old cobbler turned his quid 
slowly in his cheek . . . and 
wiped his mouth. 
"Your shoes, Monsieur, will be 
ready to-morrow," he said. 

"But this is the fourth time you 
have told me that," I expostulated. 

"Mais oui" — he spoke soothingly as 
to a peevish child — "I know, but what 
would you ? One is not so young as 
one has been, and the fingers lose 
something of their dexterity!" The 
shrug of the shoulders, so particu- 
larly and deliciously Latin, that ac- 
companied the words was so expres- 
sive, and the bleared old eyes that 
looked into mine so mischievous that 
I felt my determination to get those 
shoes at all costs melt, as melted the 
flesh on my bones in the broiling 
Parisian sun. 

Still I felt I must point the moral 
of the occasion, so I told the old 
gentleman that he ought to keep his 
promises and then he would have no 
need to indulge in falsehood. The 
rheumy eyes opened wide in shocked 
surprise. "I don't believe those shoes 
are even started!" I added. 

The old man rose painfully from 
his seat and hobbled over to the pile 
of shoes awaiting various repairs. 

"Monsieur a raison! I owe you a 
thousand excuses! I will start on 
them at once." He sat down again, 
looking steadily at my Army cap, 
then, "Don't you ever tell lies ?" he 
asked. 



For a moment I stared at the 
old reprobate, wondering what 
was coming next, and not just 
knowing how to meet his at- 
tack. I guessed it was an in- 
troduction to something 
further, and I ended by 
saying nothing. With an 
odd smile, the old man 
went on. 

"But of course you 
don't. I know them, the 
Salutistes. I used to laugh 
at them in the Rue Auber. 
The hats of the women were so 
funny! (He chuckled at the memory 
of it, a ray of sunshine trickling 
along each wrinkle and lighting up 
the tired eyes.) But their faJ^s were 
good. 

"I know not le Bon Dieu. I am a 
socialiste and a libre-penseur, but I 
think, if I should have the faith, I 
would become a Salvationist." 

The grimy fingers, their work- 
broken nails yellow with nicotine and 
stained with varnish, fumbled in a 
waistcoat pocket, drew out a snuff 
box, tapped it carefully, and held it 
out. 

I begged to be excused. The old 
man rolled his bemused head from 
side to side, slowly took a pinch, and 
brushed off the dust with a grimy 
handkerchief. Then, the bantering 
tone suddenly dropping, he looked up 
and said: 

"Ah! If there were only more of 




you, with the spirit of Comrade 
Jesus, there would be leas of us, dis- 
ciples of the reason and Voltaire. Be- 
lieve me, Monsieur, France will ac- 
cept Christ the day that she sees the 
Christ-example lived out in His 
followers!" 

And as I walked away (without 
my shoes!) I wondered. Who knows 
how far the old cobbler was away 
from the Kingdom? It seemed that 
in that moment I had seen beneath 
the seared cheeks, and deep in the 
faded eyes, the anxious, if weary, 
soul of a man who had sought long — 
and vainly. 

Poor, tired old man! We will try 
and show to La France, and to the 
whole world, the Christ-example, and 
by God's grace you, too, will find the 
ideal for which you have sought so 
long — not that of "Comrade" Christ, 
but of Christ, the Saviour. — F. A. 
EVANS, Captain. 



of the meeting as a bracer to courage 
and faith, called on two veterans, who 
had each been fighting for the King 
for over fifty years, to testify for the 
encouragement of comrade warriors 
who follow in their trail. 

There were other testimonies in this 
full-of-life-and-joy meeting, inter- 
spersed with some buoyant singing 
of fine old Army testimony and praise 
choruses, accompanied by the Band, 
which thrilled our souls and lifted us 
into Heavenly places. 

The name of Jesus was "high over 
all" as the Chief Secretary delivered 
his illuminating message. He upheld 
Christ as the only hope of a sin- 
deluded world, as the only solution to 
man's insoluble problems, as the only 
way to Salvation. It was splendid 
to see two penitents, without much 



pressing, volunteer to the Mercy-seat 
where they found Life Eternal. 

Prayer by Major Ham brought to 
a close an occasion when God was 
glorified and his followers mightily 
strengthened. 

The Band and Songsters assisted 
in the praises of the evening with 
happy items of music, the Band 
being at full strength despite its hav- 
ing two other evening engagements 
during the week. 

During the afternoon the Divisional 
Commander conducted a helpful coun- 
cil with the Officers and all were de- 
lighted that the Chief Secretary was 
able to snatch a few moments from 
his busy day at Territorial Head- 
quarters to speak briefly before the 
close of the session and spend some 
moments over the tea cups with them. 



PLAYED IN TOWN SQUARE 

GODERICH ( Captain Jordan, 
Lieutenant Coy) — We recently had a 
visit from Major Best. The Sunday 
services were well attended. 

The Stratford Band was with us 
for a week-end, too. Rousing Open- 
airs were held. The Band visited the 
jail in the morning, bringing blessing 
,to all who were there. 

Bandsman Allison brought the mes- 
sage to us in the Holiness meeting, 
A trio sang "In the Garden," at the 
decoration service of the graves in 
the afternoon. Sergeant-Major Clark 
led the evening service, which was 
well attended. 

A secred program, greatly enjoyed 
by a large crowd, was held at the 
Square after church. — CE.N.D. 




And the Lord said .... "While the Earth remaineth, Seed-time and Harvest shall not cease." — Genesis 8:22. 
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FOR OUR HOMEMAKERS 



A PAGE 

OF 
HELPFUL 
MATERIAL 




Do You Give Your Child 



COMPOSITION OF MILK 

Nature's Wonderful Provision 

A 



Unnecessary Sympathy 

Some Sensible Advice About Coddling 



EDGAR was a fascinating child, 
with appealing blue eyes and a 
little darling rose-bud of a mouth. 
Sometimes he said the cutest 
things. Of course his mother was his 
adoring slave. 

One day, having secretly taken a 
knife from the pantry, he was out in 
the yard making a sailboat when 
suddenly his mother's heart almost 
stood still at the sound of his loud 
wailing. She rushed downstairs and 
was outside in a few seconds. 

"Oh, Edgar, what have you done, 
my darling?' she gasped. 

He held out to her a little finger, 
from which a few drops of bright 
red blood were trickling. 

"The bad knife — cut my finger," he 
told her, between his sobs. 

She picked him up in her arms 
and carried him into the house. 

'Oh, my poor little baby, my poor 
Edgar," she moaned. "But never 
mind, love. Mother'll fix it." 

An Unwise Mother 

When the cut was carefully band- 
aged, Edgar's mother made him 
some candy, and kept murmuring 
over' him commiseratingly until the 
child was sure he had been grievous- 
ly hurt. 

Next day, while playing in a little 
field near by, he was stung by a 
wasp, and ran, screaming, home to 
his mother. Again, a great fuss was 
made over him. 

Edgar's Uncle Reginald happened 
to be visiting at his sister's that day. 
He watched the proceedings quietly, 
but when the boy had been put to 
bed, he turned to his sister. 

"Kate," he said gravely, "how long 
do you want to keep that lad of 
yours a baby?" 

Kate's blue opened very wide. 

"What do you mean, Reg?" she 
demanded indignantly. "I'm not 
keeping him a baby." 

"He. is old enough to be a brave 
boy, but if you continue coddling 
him, and pitying him every time he 
gets a little bruise, he'll always be 
a baby." 

"But Reg," protested the mother, 
instantly on the defensive, "you don't 
understand. That sting might have 
caused something serious if I hadn't 
attended to it at once. And he's still 
very little, and of course it must 
have hurt him." 

"Very true," her brother admitted. 
"I think it quite right to attend to 
any little injury. But it is not neces- 



DESSEETS IN A TWINKLING 

Here are two desserts that may be 
made in a twinkling — for the chil- 
dren's party, or when father tele- 
phones that he is bringing company 
home for dinner. Try them and see 
how delicious they are : 

COCONUT TUMBLE 

Three bananas, diced; juice 1 orange; 
juic* one lemon; y£ can coconut, south- 
ern style; 4 tablespoons sugar. 

Combine ingredients. Pile in sherbert 
glasses. Chill. Serves 4. 

* * * 

PEACHES MARGUERITE 
Four dates, finely chopped; '^ cup 
pecans, finely chopped; y^ cup coconut, 
southern style, finely chopped; 1 table 
spoon cream; 2 teaspoons lemon juice; 
6 halves canned peaches; I cup juice. 

Combine dates, pecans, coconut, and 
cream, mixing thoroughly. Add 1 tea- 
spoon, lemon juice. Shape into small 
balls and place in cavities of peach 
Halves. Serve -with peach juice to which 
remaining lemon juice has been added. 
Serves six. 



sary to make the child think he has 
been seriously injured whenever he 
gets a little bump or to teach him 
to come running to you for pity. All 
children have to get their share of 
bumps and bruises. Teach him to 
take them manfully." 

Kate thought this over. "Perhaps 
you are right, Reg. I wouldn't want 
my boy to grow up to be a 'molly- 
coddle.' I'll just try your way for a 
while. When he hurts himself. I'll 
see that he gets looked after, but 
I won't say anything to make him 
think it is at all serious." 

For a few weeks after that, Edgar 
did not understand his mother's ap- 
parent lack of sympathy and cried 
the more because of it, but after a 
time he grew accustomed to her 
cheery matter-of-fact treatment of 
little mishaps and soon she found 
that he no longer shed tears or ran 
to her every time he bruised his knee 
or scratched his arm. 

Real sympathy is always very de- 
sirable but in training children to be 
brave and courageous, the mother 
should be very careful to be as 
casual as possible when the little boy 
or girl comes running in with a cut 
finger. It is not necessary to remain 
entirely unmoved when a child is 



USING FRUIT RINDS 

What Thrifty Housewives Do 

HOUSEWIVES actually waste 
many dollars worth of food each 
year in the fruit and vegetable skins 
and rinds that are thrown away. 
Commercial canners could not afford 
to do this with the enormous quanti- 
ties they handle, but women seldom 
see any possibilities in their small 
quantities. 

Grated orange and lemon rind are 
used by the best cooks to flavor 
cakes, pies, breads, desserts, frost- 
ings, fillings, sauces, and other foods. 

In grating, only the yellow portion 
of the rind should be removed. This 
yellow portion contains the oil cells 
from which come the volatile oils 
that give the flavor. The grated rinds 
are preferred extracts, which while 
made from the same oils, frequently 
lose their flavor more readily when 
heated. 

For grated peels, grate only the 
yellow portion which contains the oil 
cells. Use fresh or mixed with sugar 
and keep in a tightly covered jar. 
Ground peel 1 is where the whole peel 
issued. It is ground fine, mixed with 
sugar, and used in the same manner 
as the grated rind. Orange peel may 
be candied or used for marmalade. 
Lemon peel has dozens of uses. The 
peels of other fruits and berries may 
be turned into delicious jams. It is 
a thrifty housewife who takes ad- 
vantage of such things. 

hurt, but as little comment as pos- 
sible regarding the injury, with al- 
ways a cheery smile of appreciation 
when pain or discomfort is borne 
bravely, is the wisest course. 



':. \ if The Time of Harvest 




WANDERER Stood 
country gate 
And gazed on the golden field, 
While her wretched soul cried out 
"Too late, 
Your harvest but doth yeld. 

And she pressed her head on her 
hand and wept, 
For what would her reaping be: 
Not one ear of precious grain 
could be swept 
In. her weed-filled granary. 



Hopelessly ached the 

world - tramelled 

heart, 
Black was it now 

with despair, 
Till a touch on her 

s\houlder made her 

start, 
She turned with a 

frightened stare. 



It was only a little Army lass, 
But soon all the tale was told 

Of the sin-stained years she had 
had to pass, 
And all for the greed of gold. 



"It is too late to sow new sseeds," 

she cried, 

"My harvest is one of tares." 

"Gather them up," said the lass at 

her side, 

"Jesus in all sorrow shares." 



With His own dear Blood He'll 

wash your heart, 

Trust Him and sin cannot grow, 

He's waiting to help you make a 

fresh start 

And teach yon good seed to sow. 



ICED COFFEE HINTS: A K*** 381 ^ Beverage for a Sultry Day 

Another error is to brew the coffee 
and let it stand for a long time be- 
fore making the iced drink. This not 
only causes a loss of fragrance but 
may give the coffee a bitter taste 
from the metal vessel. 

A new and unusual way to make 
iced coffee is to brew it slightly over 
normal strength and immediately 
place it in an air-tight jar, in the 
refrigerator to chiil. When ready to 
serve put only a, little lice in the 



Almost every housewife knows 
how to serve a glass of iced tea, but 
not all are so competent when iced 
coffee is requested by a guest who 
relishes this particular beverage on 
a sultry day. 

Usually the hot beverage is poured 
into glasses filled with ice, but this 
Should not be done unless the coffee 
has been brewed almost double 
strength. Melting ice dilutes it rap- 
idly. 



STUDY of the composition of 
human milk, as compared with 
cow's milk and the milk of other 
mammals is extremely interesting, 
and shows how perfectly Nature has 
adapted the milk to the particular 
needs of the species. For instance 
while human milk contains iy 2 per 
cent, of protein (i.e. the flesh-forming 
element), cow's milk contains 3% per 
cent, (more than twice as much), 
while rabbit's milk contains 14 per 
cent, (nearly ten times as much). 

The reason for this is easily ap- 
parent. The young of the human 
species grows extremely slowly- 
taking up to twenty years or more 
to reach maturity; the calf, on the 
other hand matures much more rapid- 
ly, while the young rabbit is full, 
grown in a few weeks. The needs of 
each species are entirely different and 
Nature has provided a food that is 
perfectly adapted to the requirements 
of each. 

Take another example. In human 
milk as in cow's milk or rabbit's 
milk, there is 3 3-4 per cent, of fat; 
in whale's milk, on the other hand, 
there is 45 per cent, of fat. Here 
again the reason is fairly obvious. As 
fat is needed to maintain heat, it is 
obvious that the baby whale — living 
constantly in cold water — requires 
many times the quantity of fat 
needed to maintain the body temper- 
ature of creatures such as the human 
baby, the calf or young rabbit, which 
live in comparatively warm atmos- 
phere. 

From this it will be realized that 
Nature's provision is perfect and can- 
not be discarded without serious loss. 



PRESERVE THEM NOW 

Some Tomato Dainties 

Now is the time to put away foi 
winter use many delicious tomato 
dainties. Tomatoes are filled with 
vitamins and the sugar used is a 
quick-energy fuel that will be great- 
ly appreciated during the cold 
weather that is to come. Try these 
two unusual recipes: 

TOMATO CHUTNEY 

Two dozen ripe tomatoes, medium size, 
chopped; C onions, medium size, chop- 
ped; 3 red peppers, seeded and chopped; 
1 dozen tart apples, peeled and chop- 
ped; 1 pound seedless raisins; 1 cud 
celery, cut fine; 2 quarts vinegar; 3 cups 
sugar; salt; 1 teaspoon each cinnamon, 
nutmeg and cloves. 

Combine the ingredients, and cook in 
a preserving kettle until the chutney is 
thick and clear. Stir frequently to pre- 
vent burning. Pour into hot sterilized 
jars and seal. 

* * * 

TOMATO. RAISIN CONSERVE 

Two quarts fresh, ripe tomatoes; i 
sour apples, peeled, cored and cubed; t 
lemons, cubed; 2 pounds sugar; 6 5tl ,°.'p 
cinnamon; 1 small piece of mace (tie 
spices in cheese cloth bag). 

Boil ingredients, except sugar, until a 
thick mass is obtained. Add sugar slow- 
ly and boll about. 15 minutes or until 
jelly stage is reached, -which is when tne 
mass sheets from the side of the fP°°. n ' 
One cup of nut meats may be added to 
this just before removing from the nre. 
Pour Into glasses and seal. 



GOOD PLAIN CAKE 

The following recipe is made with 
brown sugar: One cup of brown 
sugar, 3 teaspoonfuls of boiling 
water, 4 eggs, 1 cup of flour, Vt, tec 
spoonful of cinnamon, pinch .< 
cloves, dash of allspice, 2 teaspoon- 
fuls of baking powder. Beat the 
yolks of the eggs and sugar well. 
Add spices, mixing well. Add b°" ln £ 
water. Sift flour several times, add 
the baking powder. Then add the 
flour and the baking powder to the 
mixture and bake in layer cake tins 
ten minutes in a hot oven. 



glasses and pour in the already cool 
beverage. Your guests will he °&.\ 
lighted with the result 
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ALL ROUND the WORLD THE ARMY CHARIOT ROLLS 




AMONG THE FOREST PYGMIES 

The Mysterious Little People of Darkest Africa 

By ARTHUR E. COPPING 



BIG FIGURES 

Meeting an Emergency 

In New York and Brooklyn only, 

meeting the recent unemployment 

emergency, 2,067,996 persons were 

aided by the distribution of 158,804 

complete meals; 2,420,856 bowls of 

soup, 3,340,157 portions of bread, 

1,574,314 cups of coffee, and 424,827 

glasses of milk were distributed. 

What a colossal presentation our pvARKEST AFRICA, spiritual and Stanley Falls. I knew of the fine 

efforts throughout the entire country | ) physical, lies within the great work being done by Apolo (native 

would make (states Colonel W. C. *~^ forest that stretches through Anglican canon) in one direction, by 

Arnold, the Chief Secretary for the equatorial regions of French terri- Mr. Bell (an American missionary) 

tory and the Belgian Congo. In dif- in another, and by the Deans family 
ferent parts of that stupendous belt in yet a third. In that last-named 
of lofty trees and tangled vegeta- direction our investigations were 
tion, live roving bands of the mys- made. Young Bill Deans and his 
terious pygmies — a race of mankind father took us fifty miles and mere 
falling short of ordinary human along a road which the Belgian 
stature by more than a third, who authorities have driven through the 
wholly refrain from agricultural and forest. We passed hundreds of nearly 
pastoral pursuits, who live by hunt- naked Africans, of normal height, 



Eastern Territory, in giving these 
figures). That the people of the 
United States appreciate the splen- 
did aid furnished, by The Army is 
evidenced by President Hoover's 
words recently: "In the United 
States we could not do without The 
Salvation Army." Furthermore, he 
said, "We have looked to The Salva- 



tion Army, anl I am happy to say ing elephants and other animals with armed with spears and bows and 



that we have not looked in vain." 



Brigadier and Mrs. Bowyer, who 
were recently appointed from East 
Africa to Southern India, have now 
been warmly welcomed in Trivan- 
drum, Travancore, where the Brig- 
adier has taken up his duties as As- 
sistant Chief Secretary for the 
Territory. 



bow and arrow, whose dwellings of 
leaves take only a few minutes to 
make, and who are popularly report- 
ed to be cannibals. 

Accompanied by Lieut.-Colonel T. 
W. Wilson, Territorial Commander 
for East Africa, and Captain Adlam, 
I set out to try to make personal 
acquaintance with pygmies in the 
Eturi section of the forest, which 
section lies between Lake Albert and 



DISTURBED THE CROCODILE 

Here Are Some Newsy Extracts From a Report of a Tour 
Conducted by Ensign and Mrs. Sully, in Nigeria 

prising Officer has now repaired it. 

"Significantly it is near the tree 
that used to be in constant demand 
for hanging purposes, so the place of 
death is becoming the place of Life 
Eternal to many people. 

"On Sunday morning we were 
awakened by the sounds of the com- 
rades singing at Knee-Drill in the 
Quarters. A great feature of the 
Holiness meeting was the number of 
Bibles that were produced when the 
Word of God was read." 



^"IkTOON found us at Akai Eket, 
[^ and here we were glad to 
A ™ note an all-round improve- 
ment. Recently the Lieutenant and 
comrades were returning from visit- 
ing a Society in the early hours of 
the morning when passing through a 
stream, they narrowly escaped being 
bitten by a hungry crocodile whose 
slumbers they had disturbed with 
their singing. 

"En route to Ikotubo the next day 
we passed the Native Court and 
several of our comrades who are 
Chiefs waved us a salute when they 
saw us. A good meeting was held at 
night, many of the comrades being 
eager to testify of God's saving 
power. 

Carried His Seat 

"On Thursday morning we bade 
farewell to the Eket District and 
about two miles from Egwanga were 
met by the Egwanga Band and School 
and the Officer, and escorted to The 
Army compound. The children looked 
exceptionally smart in the uniforms 
and were a real credit to the Organi- 
zation. 

"At night we had a packed Hall, 
the Quarter-master Sergeant was 
observed carrying his chair about 
with him to ensure a seat. One com- 
rade, determined to be seen as well 
as heard, jumped on the seat when 
volunteers were asked to testify. 
"Although we found difficulty in 
tting into Ibesit on account of 
lC iding rain, there was no doubt in 
out" minds as to where The Army 
compound was. A large crowd had 



arrows, whose demonstrative friend- 
liness was a tribute to the splendid 
influence exercised by the Deans 
family. 

Heartiest Goodwill 

At a village called Siku Mbili we 
had our first, and wholly unexpected, 
vision of pygmies. Three, in full 
hunting outfit and flourishing their 
weapons, were engaged in a strange 
gliding dance to the rhythm of a 
drum, and among the numerous on- 
lookers were more than twenty other 
pygmies. The dance over, we shook 
hands all round, the heartiest good- 
■will being shown toward the five 
white men whose coming was so 
wholly unforeseen. 

Then the Colonel had a happy 
idea; why not hold an Army Open- 
air with the pygmies? This straight- 
way was done, and a brighter, hap- 
pier little assembly could never, I 
think, have been found in the Eturi 
forest. There was not present any 
educated, full-sized local African to 
translate Swahili into the language 
more fully understood by the pyg- 
mies. So they were participants in 
spirit rather than by word. But the 
little people needed no prompting to 




IT is 
raini 
out ( 



JOHN GRUNDY 

IS monsoon time, and It has been 
ling now for eighteen hours with', 
out ceasing, and by the looks of the 
sky it is good for many more hours. 

In the midst of these soaking hours, 
two wet figures come into my office; one 
a Salvationist, the other— I will tell you 
about him. 

John Grundy, alias Joseph Godfrey, 
was born In Mombasa, his father work- 
ed on the Uganda Railway. During the 
Boer War the father moved to South 
Africa, where he took up soldiering. 



IA1G0IP 

By Brigadier H. Pimm Smith, 
Bombay 



His parents were Christians,, but he 
was brough up as a Roman Catholic. 
Many, many times he has offered "nine- 
day prayers" to the Virgin; dissatisfied 
with results he has in turn followed 
Vedantism, Pantheism, Occultism, and 
now has arrived at Rationalism, 

To-day, sick of everything, he was 
found by the Salvationist who brought 
him to me, contemplating suicide by 
swallowing a ball of opium, dissolved in 
a bottle of chlorodyne. 

I talk to him, but he says he has lost 
all faith In God, and can only be govern- 
ed now by pure reason. I point out to 
him what an unreasonable thing It is 
to destroy himself, and offer to pray 
with him. He says he has no faith in 



There the mother died, and after the 
gathered to welcome us. During the war the father brought the boy to India prayer, but I tell hjm I have; so we pray 
afternoon we visited a Chief living with him. The boy, John Grundy, was Eight o'clock at night, still pouring 
about two miles from the Hall and at educated In Bombay, and took a two with rain, the Territorial Commander is 
night he attended our meeting and years' course in St. Xavier's College. conducting a prayer. meeting in our Hall, 
with several other Chiefs knelt at the During the Great War the father again • — - *—-■>•■ -"--■- --■- ■■- 

Joined up and met with his death. 
The boy was now thrown on his own 

resources and had to shift for himself. 

He got work as a storekeeper, and fol- 
lowed this occupation at the docks in 

the mills and ,'on the railway. He has 

wandered over | India., 



the close of the 



Mercy-seat at 
meeting. 

"The week-end was spent at Aba. 
At the present we are indebted to the 
Government for the use of a tempor- 
ary hall. Unfortunately it was in 
danger of collapsing, but tbe enter- 



John Grundy attends, rain or no rain, 
rationalism or no rationalism. At nine 
o'clock he is kneeling at the Mercy-seat, 
and at 9.30, as I shake hands with him, 
he says: "It is all right now!" He is 
finding shelter In our Men's Home, 
H, PIMM SMITH, Brigadier, 

Bombay, 



THE ARMY IN LONDON 

Thirty-Nine "Blue Diamonds" 

A "Bus Map" of London, marked 
to indicate some interesting centres 
of Army activity in the city and 
suburbs, has just been issued by the 
International Headquarters Publicity 
Department in conjunction with the 
London General Omnibus Company. 
The map is sprinkled thickly with 
blue diamonds, each one of which 
represents an Army building. Forty- 
nine of them are numbered and de- 
scribed on a key provided with the 
map. 

Visitors to London find this novel- 
ty most helpful in their efforts to 
see as much of The Army as possible 
within a few days, while to any per- 
son it gives a convincing impression 
of the thorough manner in which The 
Army has encircled the city. 



bow their heads at the praying or 
to beat their hands to the singing; 
and I was the more pleased to note 
these signs of a devout and atten- 
tive spirit in our small friends be- 
cause of two things that had been 
reported concerning them. It was 
said, firstly, that no pygmy has ever 
been known to be definitely convert- 
ed, and, secondly, that pygmies do 
not reach a standard of human re- 
sponsibility that admits of conver- 
sion. While far from accepting the 
former rumor as necessarily correct, 
I make bold most emphatically to 
contradict the latter statement. This 
unqualified denial is uttered, partly 
on the strength of what I saw in that 
meeting in the middle of the road, 
but mainly in the strength of what 
took place at a meeting held, two 
days later, at a pygmy village deep 
in the forest. 

Gift of Salt 

But I have not yet told the full 
story of our first encounter with the 
quaint little forest folk. Somebody 
had said to me that, if I wanted to 
give the pygmies keen pleasure, I 
should present them with salt, which 
they liked more than anything else, 
while their second preference was 
for soap, and their third for glass 
beads. I had provided myself with 
a store of the two first-named arti- 
cles, and after the meeting those de- 
lighted pygmies filed past me, when 
into the leaf that each held out I 
put a handful of salt, supplemented 
in some cases with a little cake of 
soap. It came as a surprise to me 
afterwards to learn that the salt was 
eaten by itself, and as eagerly na 
some people eat sugar, and that pre- 
cisely the same held good of the 
soap. 

To use the latter for washing pur- 
poses strikes the pygmies, I was 
told, as a deplorable eccentricity of 
the white man. 

In their relation to the things of 
civilization, all Africans appeal to 
one as children. Those pygmies seem- 
ed super-children to me, partly be- 
cause of their diminutive propor- 
tions, but mainly because of their 
agility and alertness, their merry 
smiles, and a certain gay and inno- 
cent irresponsibility that appeared 
to permeate their lives. Many of the 
little men had comic faces that 
beamed with humor. There was, in- 
deed, something very winning about 
those pygmies. One could not help 
liking them and eagerly desiring 
their eternal welfare. 



Brigadier and Mrs. Bigwood, until 
recently of Japan, have now arrived 
in Nairobi, where the Brigadier has 
been installed as the General Secre- 
tary for Kenya, East Africa. 
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GENERAL ORDERS 

HARVEST FESTIVAL 

At every Corps throughout 
the Territory Harvest Festival 
celebrations will take place dur- 
ing the month of September, 
in accordance with the dates 
agreed upon, and detailed in- 
structions issued through the 
Divisional ■ Commanders. May 
God crown the whole with His 
blessing. 

YOUNG PEOPLE'S RALLY 
DAY 

Staff and Field Officers are 
requested to note that Rally 
Day, held in connection with 
the Young People's Work, is to 
be observed on Sunday, October 
25th. 

(Signed) JAMES HAY, 

Commissioner. 

OFFICIAL GAZETTE 

APPOINTMENTS— 

Adjutant Winnie Jones, to Glace Bay, 
N.S. (pro tem). 

Adjutant Beatrice Millard, to Glace 
Bay, N.S. (pro tem), Assistant. 

Ensign Joyce Clarice, to Hespeler. 

Captain and Mrs. Zarfas, to Ingersoll. 

Captain Klla Kurlonger, to Wallaceburg. 

Captain Eleanor Gordon, to Montreal 
Divisional Headquarters. 

Captain Clara Vey, to St. John Divisional 
Head juarters. 

Pro. Lieutenant Violet Braeden, to 
Saokville, N.B. 

Pro. Lieutenant Merle Gooding, to 
Hespeler. 

Pro. Lleufenant Nina Pride, to New- 
castle, N.H. 

Pro. Lieutenant Eric Wood, to Wood- 
bine, Toronto. 

Pro. Lieutenant Irene Wright, to 
Wallaceburg, 

JAMES HAY, 

Territorial Commander. 

International items 

His comrades everywhere, and not 
least in Canada East, where he rilled 
the position of Territorial Com- 
mander for five years, will be grati- 
fied to learn that the health of Com- 
missioner Sowton has somewhat im- 
proved, and he is now ahle to take 
a certain amount of exercise. At the 
same time, the Commissioner's medi- 
cal advisers do not consider it wise 
for him to resume his responsible 
duties in the Overseas Departments, 
International Headquarters, at pres- 
ent. This being so, the General has. 
decided that the Commissioner shall 
•be given an extended furlough in the 
earnest hope that this will lead to a 
more complete restoration. This 
hope we all share. 

* * * 

Lieut. -Commissioner Gundersen, we 
are sorry to report, does not appear 
to be making such speedy headway as 
was hoprd after the illness to which 
reference has already been made in 
these columns. The doctors insist 
upon his being kept perfectly quiet, 
and everything possible is being done 
to further the good work of recovery. 
On his part, the Commissioner is 
keeping bright and hopeful in spirit. 
* * * 

The New York Territorial Head- 
quarters and City Staffs regularly 
broadcast Salvation programs from 
the New York Radio Station KGBS, 
on Sunday mornings, between 11,30 
a.m. and 12 noon (local time) . 



Heavy List of Engagements Awaiting His Arrival — Cadets' 
Welcome and Maritimes Congress to be Immediately Undertaken 



OUR readers will be inter- 
ested to learn that Com- 
missioner and Mrs. Hay, 
accompanied with their daugh- 
ter, Staff-Captain Esther, are 
returning to Canada, after a 
brief visit to Great Britain, by 
the S.S. "Duchess of Athol." 
The liner is due to arrive in 
Montreal on Friday, September 
25th, and the Commissioner ex- 
pects to reach Toronto the fol- 
lowing morning. 

Immediately upon his gladly- 
hailed arrival in the Queen 
City, our Territorial Command- 
er will find himself faced with a 
heavy program of engagements. 
That same Saturday afternoon 
he will preside over a Welcome 
Tea given to the Cadets of the 
1931-32 Session, who will have 
taken up residence at the Train- 
ing Garrison on the previous 
day. He will be supported, on 
this occasion, by Mrs. Hay, the 
Chief Secretary, and Mrs. Dal- 



ziel and the Training Garrison 
Staff. 

On the following day, Sun- 
day, he will conduct, in the 
Temple, three great public 
meetings. Mrs. Hay, the Chief 
Secretary and Mrs. Dalziel, the 
Training Garrison Staff, and all 
the Cadets will be present to 
take part in what will un- 
doubtedly prove to be inspiring 
and enthusiastic gatherings. 

Soon after the passing of this 
event, the Commissioner and 
Mrs, Hay, the Chief Secretary 
and Mrs. Dalziel, will leave for 
the Maritimes Congress, which 
is to be held this ,year in the 
City of St John, N.B. 

In offering thanks to God for 
the safe return of the Commis- 
sioner, let us not forget to pray 
that he may be divinely upheld 
in the many engagements to 
which he will devote himself so 
quickly following upon his 
arrival in Canada. 



FAITH AND WORKS AT ST. THOMAS 

THE CHIEF SECRETARY Leads Effective Week-End Campaign 



THE Chief Secretary, accompani- 
ied by Staff -Captain Mundy, vis- 
ited St. Thomas last week-end. 
There was some conjecture regarding 
whom the city was named after. Was 
it the doubting Apostle ? That led to 
thoughts on doubt, and how neces- 
sary it was for a voice confident in 
faith to declare the truths of God, 
when strains of music were heard 
and down the main thoroughfare 
swung The Army Bands — Senior and 
Young People's, coming from their 
Saturday night Open-air. They were 
playing the stirring old tune, "We 
have read of men of Faith." Thoughts 
of doubt were at once dispelled! 

The procession caused much inter- 
est with its striking announcements 
and posters and attractive invitations, 
and in spite of the oppressive heat • 
a goodly number gathered to hear the 
Chief Secretary in the Citadel. The 
lively and impressive gathering was 
but a foretaste of things to 
come. The Divisional Commander, 
Major Best, led the preliminaries, 
and Staff-Captain Mundy prayed and 
soloed. 

The Sunday morning meeting, held 
in the Citadel, was preceded by an 
Open-air meeting in a residential dis- 
trict, ' and was much appreciated 
and far-reaching in blessing. True to 
its name, the inside gathering was a 
period when the deeper things were 
considered, the presence of God was 
felt; The Chief Secretary's Bible 
message, instructive and thought- 
producing, created an increased hun- 
ger for God. 

In the Tivoli Theatre a splendid 
afternoon crowd gathered, notwith- 
standing the increasing heat. Here 



the Chief Secretary fascinated his 
audience with a well-defined outline 
of The Army's work, aims and ac- 
complishments throughout the world. 
Mr. J. N. Elliott, President of the Ki- 
wanls Club, presided in an able man- 
ner and spoke of his deep apprecia- 
tion of those Army operations which 
have come under his observation 
throughout the years. Alderman A. 
Cowley moved a vote of thanks. 

During the meeting both the Senior 
Band played. Much local interest 
has been created by Adjutant God- 
den's foresight in bringing into being 
the juvenile combination, which plays 
and newly-formed Young People's 
with no little effect and credit. 

An interesting event in . tne after- 
noon gathering was the presentation 
by the Colonel of Life Membership 
Certificates to six members of the 
local League of Mercy. These worthy 
comrades have all devoted at least 
twenty years to League work 
amongst the sick, aged, infirm and 
prisoners of St. Thomas and district. 
Theatre, was a typical Salvation bat- 

The night service, also held in the 
tie. The forces were strengthened 
by the London I Vocal Octet. 
Their singing of Salvation messages 
produced the desired atmosphere and 
prepared the way for the Chief Sec- 
retary's effective Bible address. The 
meeting closed with four seekers at 
the Mercy-seat. Hallelujah! 

Mention should be made of the 
splendid efforts of the Corps Officers 
in connection with, the organization 
of this week-end, and the loyal man- 
ner in which the Soldiers rallied. A 
real fighting force is the St. Thomas 
Corps. — TM. 



BAND IN CATHEDRAL 

A service which is believed to be 
unparalleled in the history of any 
English cathedral, took place in York 
Minster, reports a prominent nation- 
al British newspaper, when the local 
Band of The Salvation Army led the 
singing. 

The service was held in connection 
with York Race Course Mission. The 
Rev. Lindsay Dewar, the canon in 
residence, gave an address. 

The Army Band has been able to 
render considerable service to tho 
Church of England. During the past 
two years our comrades have played 
on the stage at York Theatre Royal, 
at men's mass meetings periodically 
organized in the winter by the 
Bishop of Whitby. 



HOLLAND'S JOY DAY 

Lieut.-Commissioner Vlas, the Ter- 
ritorial Commander for Holland, cele- 
brated his sixtieth birthday and the 
fortieth anniversary of his commis- 
sioning as an Officer by taking part 
in several important engagements in 
Amsterdam. 

The first stone-laying at the site 
of the new William Booth Memorial 
Training College about to be erected 
in a suburb of Amsterdam, took place 
at 2.30 p.m., and at night at a great 
gathering in the Concertgebouw, the 
Cadets of the new Dutch Training 
Session were welcomed. The general 
activities of the day included a mon- 
ster march through the streets of the 
city, which served to arouse consider- 
able interest among the , populace. 



COMMANDER 

EVANGELINE BOOTH 

Autumn Campaigns in Europe 

THAT arrangements are in hand 
for Commander Evangeline 
Booth, of the United States, to visit 
Europe during the approwhinr 
autumn is an announcement that 
will create wide interest. 

The Commander requires no intro- 
duction to Salvationists in the Brit- 
ish Territory, nor assurances before- 
hand of the delighted welcome they 
will accord her. The day's meetings 
which the General will conduct in 
the Royal Albert Hall on Thursday, 
November 12th, and at which the 
Commander will be present and give 
an address, will afford a splendid 
occasion and outlet both for en- 
thusiasm and appreciation. 

The Commander's proposed itiner- 
ary, however, will furnish a greatly 
enlarged opportunity for mutual 
gratification and blessing. It is to 
include meetings in Norway, Sweden, 
Denmark, Germany, and France. 

Further particulars of so import- 
ant a "coming event" will be given in 
later issues. The visit will coincide 
with the British Territory's intensive 
Soul-Saving Campaign, for which 
plans are now being completed. 

FRENCH COLONIAL 

EXHIBITION 

Thousands of People Visit The 
Army's Stand 

The Army's stand at the French 
Colonial Exhibition held in Paris, haa 
attracted large and interested crowds 
of Parisians and visitors numbering 
many thousands. 

In addition to life-like portraits of 
the Founder and The Army Mother, 
General Bramwell Booth, and the 
present General, there were enlarged 
pictorial views of various phases of 
Army operations, which were de- 
scribed very ably and in considerable 
detail by the Salvationist guide. 

One of the most interesting of the 
exhibits was a model of the "City of 
Refuge," which is now in course of 
erection on the outskirts of the city, 
and which promises, both for size and 
for up-to-date equipment, to equal 
any of The' Army's many Social 
Institutionss. 



WELCOME TO "WORKERS" 

Commissioner Hurren Makes 
First Public Appearance as 
International Training Principal 

In the Hall in which he was 
converted as a youth, Commissioner 
Hurren made his first public appear- 
ance as the International Training 
Principal, when he presided over 
South-East London's enthusiastic wel- 
come to Cadets of the "Workers 
Session. The day culminated in a 
prolonged Salvation battle, for wmco 
the Camberwell Citadel was uncom- 
fortably crowded, and to which scores 
of disappointed folk were unable to 
gain an entrance. Notwithstanding 
the difficulties of overcrowding, tne 
heat of the building, and the inacces- 
sibility of the people, the fight ended, 
with keen satisfaction over Sixty- 
three surrenders, tempered by ^anxi- 
ous solicitude for a number who ap- 
peared to be under deep conviction 
but unable to decide for Christ. 



During the brief visit which Lieutr 
Commissioner and Mrs. Henry paw 
to Toronto, a most interesting cere- 
mony was conducted by the Commis- 
sioner in the Temple, in the pr? s . e »°; 
of a large gathering of well-wisnera, 
when Mary Helen, daughter of wig 
adier and Mrs. Calvert, was jomeu 
in matrimony to Douglas Cameron, 
only son of the Commissioner a» u - 

Mrs. Henry. 

* * * 

An attempt was made the other 
night to rob the safe at The Armys 
Industrial Centre in Montreal. J-. 
night-watchman was held oaPF» , 
whilst two men endeavored to «"* 
the safe. They failed, however, bemg 
disturbed in the midst of their wore. 
The men eluded capture. 
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What is the Wealth of these Fields of Living Men, Women and 
Children? Who is going out to Reap in these Fields — 

"WITH WHITE FEET SHOD WITH SWIFT OBEDIENCE"? 



A Timely Article by the COMMISSIONER 



WHAT was the vision before our 
Lord's eye when He spoke of the 
fields "White unto harvest"? 
Centuries have passed, and still 
He is speaking the same worls: "Lift up 
your eyes and look on the fields, for they 
are white unto harvest," What did He see? 
What does He now see? 

That His words only applied to the 
golden grain, with no spiritual signifi- 
cance, we cannot for a moment think, for 
every gracious word had in it an eternal 
meaning, and a message beyond the pass- 
ing material. His great harvest is the souls 
of men; the nations born and unborn; the 
kingdoms, and those yet to be _______ 

— until all the kingdoms of the 
world ask the sway of Him, the 
Lord of the Harvest. 

What is the wealth of those 
fields of living men, women and 
children, standing ready for 
Heaven's Gospel, and Christ's 
zealous workers? Who is going 
out to reap in these fields? 

What a terrible sin lies at the 
door of many of Christ's peo- 
ple that, notwithstanding His 
imperative "Lift up your eyes 
and look," vast numbers of His 
people neglect His call, or, if 
they temporarily look, act as if 
they did not feel the claims He 
makes for workers to go in with 
zest and spirit, inspired for 
action. 

"With white feet, shod with 

^"^'"Tlfl l fil l M I II 



A thousand forces are at work to deliver 
men from human ill, If "the whole creation 
groaneth for deliverance," there are not 
wanting signs that the physical part of 
man is having wondrous Salvation out- 
wrought. 

But the man himself — the soul of man 
— the never-dying man — how he is neg- 
lected! Where are the witnesses who can 
speak otherwise? Let them speak or hold 
their peace. Nay, let them accept the 
weighty evidence of this neglect, and, 
under the direct word of our Lord, pray 
and work that the Lord of the harvest may 
send more workers into His harvest, and 



LEARN A SEASONABLE LESSON 





Calcutta Band, under the lead 



Having reaped your Harvest, do not let the fruits he lost through 

want of proper care 



ilaat year that the Ensign was able 
:to get the organization under way. 
<.. Four tunes were mastered for the 
initial public appearance in a Sunday 
(morning- service. At night the same 
four tunes were played! During the 
week a telephone call was received, 
asking for the Band's services at a 
Chinese Christian's wedding. The 
repertoire was deemed insufficient 
however, so this engagement was re- 
luctantly turned down, 

By the time of the Ensign's-, fare- 
well for the Homeland furlough, 
however, the Band's repertoire was 
considerably more varied, and it did 
the honors in the leave-taking service, 
on which occasion the members were 
■officially commissioned as Bandsmen. 

Every man is a genuine Salvation- 
ist. The Sergeant, with his wife and 
family, is dependent upon a monthly 
income of $5.50, yet he regularly sub- 



ied follow- that the souls of men may be called to re- 

., by pray- pentance and Salvation in a way, and by a 

l sincerity Spirit, compelling and irresistible. 

prolongs What are you going to do about the 

reater for awful harvest of souls to be claimed by 

passed by either your Lord, or by the destroyer of 

esus since men? Look at them! 
will feel — Your Lord told you to look at them. 

;he laborer Do you look long enough} Do you look 
often enough? Where are they? Every- 

sases, not- where! Who are they? Your townsmen, 

war. The women and children; probably your own 

js in innu- dear ones, the souls and bodies of the peo- 

ie enlarge- pie, from the least in our towns to the 

tan family, great crowds of Toronto and Montreal. 



Look at them! Do it with prayer. 
Lord, help me to look at souls as Thou 
didst look, and see what Thou didst see, 
and sacrifice, as may be in my power, as 
Thou didst sacrifice to win them from 
eternal loss! 

Look at the great crowd on the broad 
way. How mixed! How evil! How set 
against the narrow way. How far from 
God, from His Word, from His house, from 
His truth! The easy attractions of the 
broad way determine the constant acces- 
sion to its travelling multitude. 

Look at the God-forgetter. How com- 
pletely God is shut out! How crowded is 
_ his mind with everything not of 

God; everything breathing the 
world of time, and sense, and 
creature enjoyment, to the ex- 
clusion of the God of love, the 
Christ of wounds and Calvary, 
and the sorrow for sin that held 
Him there. 

Look and feel and ask God 
what should you do? 

Look at the spoilers of youth. 
They are legion. Did you see 
that before? Did you realize 
how terrible is their work, and 
how necessitous that you 
should reduce their number by 
converting them, and thus save 
their dupes. 

Oh, the youths of Canada 
who are being spoiled as I write, 
laughed out of their piety, 
sneered away from their phy- 
sical purity, ridiculed from their 
mothers' and fathers' God, and 
scared from prayer, finally cul- 
minating in yielding to the 
spoiler. 

Cannot we get to the path of 
such destroyers, and tackle 
them there? Oh, we need cour- 
age and holy boldness to rescue 
"our darlings from the lions." 
Look at the sensuous and 
pleasure-mongering crowd. They 
are in the harvest field, make no 
mistake about it. They are 
standing thick, defying any 
voice of eternity to alter their 
course. They are living by the 
laws of the flesh, sinning by the 
__=; dictates of the flesh. By read- 
ing, conversation, pictures, and 
studied plan to follow that and 
other, they are almost defying you 



by 

no 



or your Lord to do anything to moderate 
their course, or turn them to the beseech- 
ing Christ, who died to save them from 
their folly. I implore you not to forget 
that God has had glory from the con- 
version of such. 

Look at the selfish. An uncommon 
greed and self characterise many in that 
great harvest field. They are out for self — 
Write for it ; pleasure for it ; gamble for it ;'■ 
work for it; save for it; criticize Christ's 
work to excuse their madness, and go in 
(Continued on page 16) 
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Not only on the street-corner, to sound of martial music; nor swinging 
through broad thoroughfares, with happy song, and the echoing tread of 
a great host; but in out-of-the-way places, amongst people of differing 
necessities. Yet is the message always the same: "God is with us — There 

is Hope for all in Jesus!" 




INTRODUCTION 

In our previous instalments we 
have shown something of conditions 
in London's Dockland, and how .Army 
Slum Officers aid the necessitous — 
mostly women. The coming of Adju- 
tant Catherine Hine, her interest in 
Chinese people, her efforts to teach 
English to sailormen, what time she 
also spoke to them of Jesus, has also 
been referred to as a missionary work 
in London's East End. 

A Chinese sailor, given an Army 
Flag by the "Little Teacher," re- 
turned to his native inland village, 
and that Flag, recognized by a rebel 
officer, who also had passed through 
the Adjutant's school, saved the 
villagers from death. 

Overtaken by tuberculosis the 
Adjutant passed, peacefully away 
from a cottage in the Weald of Kent. 
The cbming of "The Big Brother" 
introduces the author himself, a Fleet 
Street Editor, into Slum Work. 



"I'VE GOT THE JOY" 

HE RE-VISITED Brighton a 
week later, and this time join- 
ed the Officers of the Slum 
Post at an Open-air meeting. 
"t was held in a forbidding street, 
made up for the most part of taverns, 
lodging-houses, and ill-favored en- 
trances to courts and stables. Al- 
though it was summer, the evening 
was unpropitious; it was cold, and 
wet, and prematurely dark. The 
chances of any considerable congre- 
gation seemed meagre, but the Offi- 
cers were not daunted and the meet- 
ing began. A loiterer or two looked 
on curiously while a. prayer was offer- 
ed; slatternly women drew back the 
grimy curtains of still grimier wind- 
ows as a man's strong voice (he was 
an itinerant greengrocer and was well 
used to making himself heard) car- 
ried the words of an old song into the 
farthest corners. But something hap- 
pened when the song began which 
gripped the night editor's imagination 
so strongly that it made him choke. 

*Under this heading we are giving a 
series of extracts from "God In the 
Slums," by Hugh Redwood, The book 
may be purchased from our Trade De- 
partment, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 2, 
Ont., In paper cover, 35 cents; cloth 
cover, 66 cents; postage 6 cents extra. 



The Printing Department 

Announces the publishing of a 

24-PAGE SONG BOOK 

for the cominfl 

POUNG PEOPLE'S ANNUAL 

Containing words and music of sixteen 
original Young People's Songs, and an 
Action Song, entitled "The Good Shep- 
herd." Indispensable to Young People's 
Locals, and especially to assist them in 
arranging their programs for the Young 

People's Annual. 
They sell at seven bents each, and can 
be obtained through your Commanding 

Offloer. 
Order a t once and ejjaune getting your 
copy. N 



Out of the door- 
ways the children 
of the slums came 
running; bare-foot- 
ed, ragged, tousled, 
and dirty, but one 
and all possessed 
by the same desire 
— to sing. They 
jostled one another 
around the ring and 
propounded com- 
ment of a disturbing frankness; but 
they knew that their special turn 
would come and they did nothing to 
jeopardise its coming. Presently, 
when a woman had spoken words of 
testimony, the Officer in charge held 
her hand up. 

"Now, what about a chorus for the 
children?" she said. 

Instantly, a dozen shrill voices 
made conflicting proposals. The most 
insistent carried the day, and the 
street rang with this artless refrain: 

I've got the joy, joy, joy, joy, down 
in my heart; 

Down in my heart, 

Down in my heart. 

I've got the joy, joy, joy, joy, down 
in, my 'heart; 

Glory to His name! 

A Significance Which Hurts 

Not much in these words to cause 
a lump in the throat. But hear them 
sung by children whose conception of 
joy is a night when mother is not 
drunk, and they are filled with signi- 
ficance which hurts. And so on, 
through an evidently-familiar reper- 
toire. The night editor felt his hand 
grasped, and looking downj met the 
solemn gaze of two very round blue 
eyes, upturned to his in wonderment, 
as he tried to help in the singing of 
another highly-popular number: 

G, double-0,D,-good. 

G, double-0,D,-good. 
I want to be 
More like Jesus, 

G, double-O^D ,-good. 

The touch of the grubby little fin- 
gers, trustingly interwoven with his 
own, went straight to his heart. A 
damsel of four had effectively stopped 
his singing, but she had also given 
him the answer to the question he had 
been asking himself all the week. He 
knew now whither the gateway led. 

Returning to London he was aware 
that henceforth work awaited him in 
the slums, and, in particular, among 
the slum children. How to translate 
the knowledge into action, however, 
he was uncertain; the first two or 
three people to whom he spoke about 
it were not specially helpful, and the 
Major, whom he knew, by this time, 
to be second-in-command of the slum 



operations, was away. For some days, 
therefore, he remained in a state of 
hesitation. 

Meanwhile, though, of course, he 
could not guess it, the demands of the 
work were pressing heavily upon 
those who had the direction of it. The 
heart of the Slum Secretary — of 
whom he had bad a fleeting glimpse 
when, as "the Colonel," she swooped 
down on Westminster and bore the 
Major away to give her food by force 
— ached with the need and the ap- 
parent impossibility of meeting it. 
It was not a matter of funds for the 
relief of distress — a splendid gesture 
of anonymous beneficence had freed 
her from anxiety on that score — it 
was the problem of a budget so con- 
stricted that any increase in person- 
nel was out of the question. 

Volunteers Wanted 

If peopl# could only be made to 
realize the urgency of the position, 
she thought, there would be no lack of 
helpers. There would be volunteers 
from within The Army and from out- 
side; they could be organized into a 
Slum Brigade; the whole campaign 
would take on a new aspect. Yes, the 
solution would have to be sought on 
the basis of unpaid, voluntary labor, 
at any rate for the time being; she 
would pray to God to send the volun- 
teers along, 

The night editor, walking down 
Queen Victoria Street to his office, 
collided with a man outside the door 
of The Army's International Head- 
quarters. It was an Officer with 
whom he had a slight acquaintance, 
and he seized the opportunity to ask 
his advice. Twenty-four hours later 
the Slum Secretary had enrolled the 
first lay member of her Brigade. 

She it was who gave him his silver 
shield, and she made its bestowal the 
occasion of a characteristic slum 
ceremony. There was a Presentation 
of Colors to the Bethnal Green Post, 
and under the new Flag, held in the 
trembling hands of the Home 
League's oldest member, he was for- 
mally admitted to the big brother- 
hood. Thereafter he reported for 
slum duty once a week; and because 
he stipulated that he should be given 
any sort of work that happened to 
need doing, and was taken at his 
word, occupation was found for him 
in astonishing variety. 

Comedy and Tragedy 

Comedy had a place in it as well as 
tragedy, and sometimes requests 
were made of him which he felt to be 
quite beyond his power to fulfil. It 
was then that he began to realise the 
literal exactness of the doctrinfe which 
has provided The Salvation Army 
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with its immense driving power. Two 
things only were essential; un- 
questioning readiness to give God any 
service that might be asked of him, 
and unquestioning belief that, subject 
to this condition, God would both find 
the way and provide the means. The 
utter simplicity of the thing stagger- 
ed him, but it worked, and it worked 
every time! The tremendous import- 
ance of this discovery swept him al- 
most off his feet; it seemed beyond 
comprehension that the world about 
him could go on its way unheeding. 

A man once over-sensitive to ridi- 
cule, he now occasionally found an 
almost riotous enjoyment in situa- 
tions that had much of the ridiculous 
in them. The poor at times must 
change their residence in a hurry, and 
more than once he played the role of 
furniture remover. Half the popula- 
tion of a street in Stepney rejoiced 
exceedingly over his adventures with 
a chest of drawers; a considerable 
percentage of the inhabitants of 
Dockhead were entertained in equal 
measure by a turn, on the best haute 
ecole lines, with a performing mangle. 
And once he carried a child's col- 
lapsible cot all the way from Bethnal 
Green to Blackf riars, which is a. dis- 
tance of five miles. 

The first half-mile and the last mile 
and a half were covered on foot, and 
were by far the least uncomfortable 
parts of the journey, notwithstanding 
an almost unbelievable degree of 
creakiness on the cot's part and much 
freely-vented speculation on the part 
of fellow-pedestrians. For the rest of 
the distance he travelled by bus, and 
was vividly reminded, in doing so, of 
one of those dreams in which one' re- 
members, when half-way up the aisle 
of Westminster Abbey, that the major 
portions of one's wardrobe have inad- 
vertently been left behind. 
(T6 be continued) 
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International Training Principall 

i In the Hall in which he was | 
(converted as a youth, Commissioner 
iHurren made his first public appear- 
iance as the International Training 
! Principal, when he presided over 
! South-East London's enthusiastic wel- 
come to Cadets of the "Workers 
t Session. The day culminated in a : 
! prolonged Salvation battle, for which 
,the Camberwell Citadel was uncom- 
'< fortably crowded, and to which scores 
of disappointed folk were unable to 
gain an entrance. Notwithstanding 
the difficulties of overcrowding, the 
■: heat of the building, and the uiacces- 
! sibility of the people, the fight endea 
with keen satisfaction over sixty- 
three surrenders, tempered by anxi- 
ous solicitude for a number who ap- 
peared to be under deep conviction 
but unable to decide for Christ. 



When you feel downhearted you must pray! 

When you feel downhearted you must pray! 
Prayer will drive your fears away, Prayer win turn your night to day, 
Prayer will fit you for the fray, Then pi-ay, pray, pr.ay! 



: During the brief visit which Lieut.- 
I Commissioner and Mrs. Henry V™ 
!to Toronto, a most interesting' cere- 
Imony was conducted by the Coiwms 
sioner in the Temple, in the presew* 
of a large gathering of well-wishers, 
when Mary Helen, daughter W^ng. 
adier and Mrs. Calvert, was joineu 
in matrimony to Douglas Cameron. 
only son of the Commissioner an" 

Mrs. Henry. 

* * * 

An attempt was made the other 
night to rob the safe at The Armys 
Industrial Centre in Montreal. ^ 
night-watchman was held ca P llv „ h ' 
whilst two men endeavored to WP 
ithe safe. They failed, however, being 
disturbed in the midst of their wor*. 
The men eluded capture. 
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WHAT IS AN ORATORIO? 

\Vhv Are Some Works So 
Called? 

An Oratorio is a lengthy musical 
treatment of a religious subject, gen- 
erally of a Biblical story. The work 
is divided up between the various 
characters represented, with chor- 
uses interspersed between solos, in 
order that masses of people may be 
brought into the treatment of the 

The aim in these works is 
to produce a life - like presenta- 
tion of the subject dealt with, 
as in the case of the "Life of 
Elijah," and of "St. Paul," which 
have been turned to account by Men- 
delssohn; the story of "Israel in 
Egypt." and the life of our Saviour 
given under the title of "The Mes- 
siah," subjects which have been 
treated by Handel; the "Passion of 
our Lord," according l.o the accounts 
of St. Matthew's and St. John's Gos- 
pels, a subject handled by Sebastian 
Bach especially for use in religious 
services. 

These are the most famous or ora- 
torios, but "The Creation," by Haydn, 
has also been a great favorite. 



Dovercourt Citadel Band 

Is Visiting 

KITCHENEE 

SATURDAY, SUNDAY, SEPT. 36-27 

Programs for Saturday Night Festival 

obtainable from Band - Secretary E. 

Russell, 11 Chapel Street, Kitchener; 

Price, Twenty-Five Cents 
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JUST BETWEEN OURSELVES 

A WORD FROM THE PRACTICE ROOM 



IT IS A PITY that many of the 
casual words which our Band- 
masters and Songster-Leaders 
drop in the course of the weekly prac- 
tices cannot be recorded for the bene- 
fit of much wider circles than those 
who hear them. Some gems of truth 
are heard when the spirit of the 
music and the motive has gripped the 
heart of the leader. 

Last week our Songster Brigade 
was practising a selection which con- 
tained great possibilities in the way 
' of appeal to the sinner. The practice- 
room door wouldn't shut properly, 
and an icy draught circulating round 
our feet found an echo in our un- 
usually expressionless voices. As a 
result the leader was considerably 
perturbed. After several attempts at 
rousing a showing of interest he sud- 
denly dropped his baton on to the 
stand and said: "My dear comrades, 
give me some $0}i.l-si7iging. If you 
can't sing with your souls you can't 
sing at all!" 



A BAND THAT SPEAKS FOUR LANGUAGES 

Canadian Missionary Officer Organizes Indian Combination 



IT FELL to the lot of a Canadian 
Missionary Officer — an erstwhile 
Bandsman of the Guelph Corps— 
to organize one of the very few brass 
bands in Eastern India. The Officer- 
Bandmaster is none other than En- 
sign Leslie Russell, who, with his 
Canadian wife, is now furloughing in 
this Territory, and his Band, a Cal- 
cutta aggregation, is composed of six- 
teen players, one being absent at the 
time the accompanying photograph 
was taken. 

It was no easy task to establish 
such a Band — in fact it was not until 



scribes one tenth of this amount in 
his cartridge! Uniform is invariably 
worn, even at practices. Some of the 
men have actually engaged in their 
daily activities in uniform! 

The esprit de corps in the Band is 
remarkable, especially in view of the 
fact that a number of nationalities 
are represented, four languages — 
English, Gujerati, Lushai, and Hin- 
dustani — being spoken. A Band prac- 
tice is a time for the exercise of ut- 
most patience and tact on the 
Ensign's part, for whilst he can con- 
vey his instructions in English and 




Calcutta Band, under the leadership of Ensign L. Russell 



last year that the Ensign was able 
to get the organization under way. 

Four tunes were mastered for the 
initial public appearance in a Sunday 
|. morning service. At night the same 
i four tunes were played! During the 
I week a telephone call was received, 
I asking for the Band's services at a 
| Chinese Christian's wedding. The 
repertoire was deemed insufficient 
however, so this engagement was re- 
luctantly turned down. 

By the time of the Ensign'sfare- 
l-well for the Homeland furlough, 
however, the Band's repertoire was 
considerably more varied, and it did 
the honors in the leave-taking service, 
on which occasion the members were 
officially commissioned as Bandsmen. 
Every man is a genuine Salvation- 
ist. The Sergeant, with his wife and 
family, is dependent upon a monthly 
income of $5.50, yet he regularly sub- 



Hindustani, interpreters have to be 
used for those speaking other 
dialects, 

The Band's Anthem is "Missionary" 
— the second tune they learned. The 
men love it. On one occasion they 
visited a leper hospital. It was just 
before Christmas, and the Band en- 
deavored, despite its limited reper- 
toire, to give a cheery message to the 
poor patients. 

The musicians enjoyed themselves 
so much that on the return home they 
were simply bubbling over, and with 
one accord struck up the anthem! 
Such was their exuberance that lan- 
guage differences were forgotten, and 
the spontaneous joy was "telepathed" 
to all. 

And is it not true that, in every 
land, a Band's happiest moments are 
those in which it is engaged in ser- 
vice for others ? 



How true were his words ! I should 
like to repeat them until every 
musician in The Army has realized 
their import. 

Bandsmen — executionists, soloists, 
masters of technique — if you can't 
plav with your souls you can't play 
at all! 

Songsters — silver-voiced sopranos 
and rich controltos, you that sing 
with the voices of angels — if you 
can't sing with your souls you can't 
sing at all! 

The Soul's Repose 

It is well known that one of the 
essential characteristics of a music- 
ian's disposition is intense sensibility 
combined with a capacity for splendid 
passions. His aoul must respond to 
the call of music and vibrate, through 
its medium, in harmony with the soul 
of the composer. Music, after all, is 
but a medium for the conveyance of 
emotion, using that word in its larger 
sense. The writer feels certain pas- 
sions seizing his soul. He translates 
them into music. His manuscript is 
the negative upon which is taken the 
impression of his emotions. The man 
who can reproduce the most faithful 
picture, in his own heart, of the emo- 
tions which possessed the soul of the 
writer, becomes the greatest music- 
ian. As the loftiness of the theme in- 
creases, so should the soul-sensibility 
of the reproducer. 

To feel a singer making an irresis- 
tible appeal to one's sensibilities 
through the medium of some simple 
ballad is to realize the infinite pos- 
sibilities of appeal in a song which 
has for its theme the loftiest of any 
in the world — the love of Jesus. Al- 
though it needs perhaps a more sen- 
sitive and musically-educated man 
to feel the appeal of instrumental 
music, the need for soul-playing by 
our Bands is as great as soul-singing 
by our Songster Brigades. 

Visualize the Scene 

The secret lies in constantly vis- 
ualizing the music as words. One 
cornet soloist with whom I am ac- 
quainted writes the words of the 
songs he has to play as solos in our 
Journals beneath the notes. He says, 
and I know it is quite true, that such 
a practice helps him to put into the 
solo that element which the listener 
should get out of it. In singing there 
is no necessity for anything but a 
realization of the truth of the state- 
ments in the song. Some Songster 
Brigades sing "Sinner, you are drift- 
ing to your doom!" with the same 
vivacity as they would display in re- 
sponding to an invitation to take tea 
with some one they didn't care for. 

They fail to visualize the scene they 
are describing with their lips, sing- 
ing with their voices without help 
from their minds or souls, Our 
Bands do not lack offenders. I have 
heard "Sandon" — that air of a thou- 
sand hallowed memories — played 
with the same robust manner as is 
called for in the opening bars of 
"Adeste Fideles." If only each man 
would try to speak through his 
mouthpiece those sublime words, so 
full of pathos, "The way is dark, and 
I am far from home, Lead Thou me 
on," how different would it be! 

Strive to faithfully translate the 
thoughts of your writers and com- 
posers, and remember that before 
your music can be effective it must 
receive the imprint of your own soul. 
— K.A. 




Congress is on the horizon. Our 
Bands are already tuning up for the 
great event, 



THE TUNING OF 

BRASS INSTRUMENTS 

A GOOD instrument, apart from 
the qualities. of durability, ca- 
pacity for degrees of force and 
power, represented by the bore, and 
mechanical correctness, has the fol- 
lowing characteristics : 

A correct and definite pitch, i.e., 
correct length of main tubing. 

As true a valve note relation to the 
main tube harmonic:; as the accepted 
system will permit. 

True natural harmonics. 

Correct length of valve tubing. 

Best relation of tone scalewise. 

Responsiveness to temperament 
and sympathy. 

Capacity for light and shade; tone 
coloring. 

Reserve force, inexhaustibility. 

These qualities make for the good 
instrument — indeed, are its essentials. 
The good, cultivated player finds in 
it — limited to its kind — the medium 
of expressing his own, and the 
thoughts of others, artistically, force- ' 
fully, musically, and tunefully, and 
inasmuch commands the attention of 
appreciative listeners. 

An Expert's Opinion 

J. Ord Hume says: "The root 'oc- 
taves' should be always very true. 
The 'fifth' above the root octave 
should be almost perfect, but with 
a natural tendency to flatness. The 
'third' above the second octave should 
have a natural tendency to sharpness. 
It is very seldom, if ever, that any 
of the other harmonics are really 
good, and if they are in tune in any 
given key they are out of tune in 
another. Nature herself is to blame 
for them, as she has not given us a 
chromatic scale, so we have had to 
make one for ourselves, and since 
we have made it we have been busily 
engaged in endeavoring to tune it 
ever since, and the nearest approach 
at the present time is the employ- 
ment of a method called 'equal tem- 
perament.' The scale is imperfect, 
and, in consequence, the nearest ap- 
proach that we can get to perfection 
in tuning is to be able to tune our 
instruments imperfectly. 

"Musicians of experience will as- 
sure any sceptical Bandsman that if 
the notes forming the scale in any 
particular key are correctly in tune 
many of those very notes will be out 
of tune in another key. For example; 
E flat and D sharp, or G sharp and 
A flat, etc., although apparently 
alike in both pitch and fingering 
upon a brass Instrument, are quite 
apart in the number of vibrations. 
Therefore, it requires the art of 
humoring on the part of the player to 
lift or lower his tone according to 
circumstance, which with a good ear 
is not a very difficult thing to do. 

"I mention this matter so that the 
student may see that it would be a 
very bad policy to make certain of 
tuning a brass instrument correctly 
in some particular key, such as C or 
F, because he would practically make 
the instrument worse than it was 
before he tampered with it. 

"Instrument manufacturers always 
send out their instruments from the 
factory mathematically tuned, and 
according to the very best scientific 
calculations. The player must do the 
rest with the aid of a keen ear, 
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Newfoundland Warriors 



TREASURER N. WHITE, 
Catalina 

Treasurer N. White is a worthy 
warrior of Catalina, He was con- 
verted forty-four years ago, at the 
opening of this Corps, and has filled 
the office of Corps Sergeant-Major for 
fifteen years, and that of Secretary 
for five. He now holds the position 
of Treasurer, filling his office with 
credit. 

Brother White is a familiar figure 
at the head of the march, always 
marching by the Flag, which it has 




Treasurer N. White, 
Catalina 

been his joy to fight under for so 
many years. Although in the even- 
tide of life, he is still able to lead 
testimony meetings in which he 
revels with all his spirit. The 
Treasurer is being congratulated by 
his comrades on securing the fourth 
bar to his Long Service Badge. 

SISTER MRS. J. FRENCH, 
Winterton 

Our ranks have been broken by 
death, Sister Mrs. Joshua French be- 
(Continued at foot of column 2) 



COMING EVENTS 

COMMISSIONER & MRS. HAY 

TORONTO TEMPLE, Sun Sep 27 (Wel- 
come oi Cadets) 
ST. JOHN CONGRESS, Sat Oct 3, to 
Tues Oct 6 

TORONTO CONGRESS (Masaey Hall), 
Frt Out 16, to Hon Oct 13 
HYGEIA HALL, (Toronto), Tues and 
Wed Oct 20-21 (Officers' Councils) 
'NORTH BAY DIVISION, Sun Nov 1, 
to Prl Nov 6 

MONTREAL I, Sat Sun Nov 14-15 
RIVERDALE, Sun Nov 22 (morning) 
EARLSCOURT, Sun Nov ,22 (afternoon) 
DOVERCOURT, Sun Nov 22 (evening) 
•WINDSOR I, Sun Nov 29 

(•Mrs. Hay -will not accompany) 

COLONEL DALZIEL 

(The Chief Secretary) 

Toronto Temple, Sun Sep 27 (Welcome 

of Cadets) 

Whitby, Mon Sep 28 

•St. John Congress, Sat Oct 3, to Tues 

Oct 6 
•Toronto Congress, Fri Oct 16 to Tues 
Oct 20 
Charlottetown, P.B.I., Sat Sun Oct. 24- 

25 
Truro, Mon Oct 26 
Corner Broolc (Nfld.), Wed Oct 28 
St. John's I (Nfld,), Sat Oct 31, and Sun 
Nov 1 

(*Mra. Dalzlel will accompany) 



Army 

"Snaps" 
Taken 




In the 
Police 
Court 
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STORIES SHOWING HOW MAN'S EXTREMITY IS THE 
ARMY'S OPPORTUNITY 



Colonel MoAmmonfl: Toronto Temple, 
Sun Sep 27 

Lieut. -Colon el Bladln: Hamilton V, Wed 
Sep -23; Hamilton IV, Thurs 24; Hamil- 
ton I, Sat Mon 28; Dundas, Tues 29; 
Preston, Wed 30; Gait, Thurs Oct 1; 
Waterloo, Sat 3; Kitchener, Sun Mon 
5; Guelph, Tues 6; Hamilton II, Wed 
7; Hamilton III, Thurs S; Hamilton 
VI, Prl 9; St. Catharines, Sun Mon 12; 
Niagara Palls II, Wed 14 ; ; Welland, 
Thurs 15 

Brigadier Brlstow: Ottawa I, Sun Wed' 
Sep 30 

Brigadier Macdonald; Welland, Sun Sep 
27 

Brigadier Ritchie: Leaside, Thurs Sep 
24; North Toronto, Sun 27; Bowman- 
vllle, Thurs Oct 1; Cobourg, Sun 4; 
Lindsay, Thurs 8; Peterboro, Sun 11 

Brigadier Tllley; Halifax II, Sun Sep 27 

Major Eastwell: Trenton, Sat Sun Sep 
• 27; Pictou, Mon 28 

Major Ham; Toronto I, Thurs Sep 24; 
Toronto Temple, • Sun 27; West To- 
ronto, Wed 30; Toronto I, Thurs Oct 1 

Major Owen;. Haileytmry, Sat Sun Sep 
27; New Li'skeard, Mon 28 

Major Spoonetr; Riverflale, Sat Oct 10 

Stafi-Captain. 'Calesi Kitchener, Sat Sun 

: Sep 27 7 



A MAN came to report to Staff- 
Captain Bunton, at his Toronto 
office, the other day. He was 
well-dressed, and carried himself with 
the air of one who is on good terms 
with all the world. 

Few would think, to look at him, 
that one and a half years ago this 
very gentleman had pleaded guilty 
in the Toronto Police Court to a 
serious charge of th?ft, and that had 
it not been for Th2 Army's inter- 
vention and assurance that it would 
take full responsibility for his subse- 
quent behavior, he would now prob- 
ably be serving a prison term. Yet 
all this is true. The well-dressed man 
is a reformed robber — and for one 
and a half years his life has been as 
straight and trus as only the grace 
of God could make it! 

The Army got him a position in a 
certain famous establishment, when 
he was remanclad, and has kept its 
eye on him ever since. He's just one 
more case of quiet, unassuming re- 
formation brought about by the 
hearty co-opiration of uniformed 
Police Court workers with the all- 
cleansing Power of God. 
* * * 

The great wave of depression which 
is sweeping over the world at this 
time, washed a sad-eyed Irishman 
onto the reefs at Toronto. 

Money gone, no friends, no lodging, 
he wandered about from pillar to 
post despairingly. Nights in the 
park, days afoot in search of work— 
a vain, disheartening search. 

Then the police picked him up as 
a "vsg." "I'd do any work at all if 
I could only get it," he said in court. 
Staff-Captain Bunton, with mag- 
nanimous heart and helping arm, vol- 
unteered to get work for him. 

Th? Magistrate smiled. "Not the 
easiest thing to do now, Captain," he 
reminded the Salvationist, "but if you 
promise to get him a job to-day, I'll 
give him to you." 

Nothing daunted, the Staff -Captain 
gave the promise. Then followed the 
task of fulfilment. As it happened, 
the hand of the Lord was in the 
thing, for the . Staff -Captain had 
bar~ly finished arranging for the care 
of the other men who had been com- 
mitted to him that morning when 
a phone call informed him that a 
farmer, some miles from the city, 
wanted an extra hand for the winter 
months. That afternoon the derelict 
Irishman was despatched to his job. 
* * * 

A 1 ?, was intimated in last week's 
"War Cry," Commandant Trickey, the 
genial and capable Police Court rep- 
resentative in Montreal, has been 
mar 1 " a Justice of the Peace. That 
the Commandant's work in the Mont- 
rea 1 Police Courts is warmly appreci- 
ated, is indicated by the following ex- 

( Continued from column 1) 
ing unexpectedly taken from us. A 
large crowd of friends attended the 
funeral, where the Corps Officers 
spoke on the words, "There shall be 
no more death." 

The memorial service, at night, 
wai very impressive, and several 
comrades made reference to our Sis- 
ter'i life; how she had lived for the 
testimony she left behind, "I have no 
fea'\" 

Cur deepest sympathy is extended 
to the relatives', especially the hus- 
band and little girl left behind. 



tract from a report which appeared 
recently in the Montreal Standard: 

"Commandant Trickey is well- 
known to all the judges 'and officials 
of the several courts and is always 
ready to assist the first offenders or 
any young man who really means to 
go straight. The judges readily con- 
sider any recommendation The 
Army's Probation Officer has to 
make, following up personal investi- 
gation he has made. It matters not 
what the race, color, or creed. In 
short, the new Justice of Peace has 
always been looked upon as the Poor 
Man's Lawyer,' and hundreds of men 
are grateful to the Commandant and 
to The Army of the Helping Hand 
for the chance to strive to make 
good. 

"As a Parole Officer he has many 
cases reporting regularly to his 
office at 603 Chatham Street, and it 
is estimated that, at least, four cases 
an average every day have been 
handled in the courts which would 
mean that well over ten thousand 
cases have been handled free gratis. 

"The case of Russell (Whitty) 
Myers will still be fresh in the minds 
of many. About a year ago Myers 
was arrested and charged with break- 
ing and entering a branch of the Do- 
minion Stores in this city. Although 
three employees swore that Myers 
was the young man who had attack- 
ed them and robbed the store, he per- 
sisted that he was never near the 
place. 

"The Commandant heard his story 
when he made his weekly visit to 
the jail, and believed him. ..Reverend 
Marion Smith used his influence and 
worked with the Commandant on the 
case. Mr. Leonce Plante, K.C., kindly 
offered his services on behalf of the 
unfortunate lad and spent the whole 
day on the case in the court. Both 
the Commandant and the lawyer 
urged the judge to give Myers the 
benefit of the doubt, which he did. A 
short time later the real culprit was 
arrested and confessed to the hold-up. 
"This is but one of The Army's rep- 
resentative has been able to come to 
the timely assistance of those who 
have needed a real friend. In fact, 
it may be truly said of Commandant 
Trickey that he has proved himself 
to be the 'Prisoner's Friend,' and is 
greatly assisted in the courts by 
Captain W. Gerard, who speaks 
fluently French, English and Belgium. 



SAVED AND SANCTIFIED 

.ST. JOHN II (Commandant Mrs. 
Highmore, Lieutenant Lange) — 
Thr week-end services were conduct- 
ed by Staff-Captain Riches. Seekers 
are being saved and sanctified. 

The Home League is doing well 
and they have been working through- 
out the summer months. — H.L. 



OLD DOBBIN'S TRIBUTE 

The following verses, under the 
caption, "The Horses' Lament," ap- 
peared in the "Daily News," St. 
John's, on the occasion of the pass- 
ing of the veteran Sergeant Jonas 
Barter, of St. John's I, who for many 
years was Chief Inspector for the 
S.P.C.A. 

He's gone — I saw his cortege pass 

the field 
In which we graze and rest. 
Four of us stood and watched and 

knew 'twas he. 
Our friends are few — he always was 

the best. 

Our load was often lightened by his 

hand, 
He saved us poor dumb beasts from 

many a blow, 
But now he's gone — but can't we 

fondly pay 
Our tribute with the throng that 

moves so slow ? 

He loved us all, but loved he not in 
vain, 

Spake he for us, for we are surely 
dumb, 

Thought of us when the heat op- 
pressed us so, 

Saw. us well sheltered in the snow 
and rain. 

—OLD DOBBIN. 
■ ■ ■ ■ V 



Corps Taking 200 ami More 
"War Crys" Weekly 

HALIFAX I (Staff-Captain and 

Mrs. Earle) gjj 

MONTREAL 1 (Commandant and 

Mrs. Speller) 7M 

OTTAWA 1 (Ensign and Mrs. 

Mundy) soq 

MONCTON (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Cubitt) 4(0 

WINDSOR I (Ensign and i Mrs. 

Warrander) ', 355 

ST. JOHN I (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Martin) 350 

TIMMINS (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Jones) 330 

SHERBROOKE (Ensign and Mrs. 

Hempstead) 325 

ST. THOMAS (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Godden) j)o 

PETERBORO (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Falle) 300 

HAMILTON IV (Ensign and Mrs, 

Jolly) 300 

HAMILTON I (Staff-Captain and 

Mrs. Bourne) 300 

FREDER1CTON (Adjutant and 

Mrs. Stevens) 390 

SYDNEY (Adjutant and Mrs, 

Cranwell) 285 

MONTREAL IV (Captain and Mrs. 

Lorlmer) 275 

SARNIA (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Harrison) 270 

WINDSOR II (Captain and Mrs. 

Hetherington) 250 

LONDON 1 (Ensign and Mrs. Ellis) 250 
KINGSTON (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Rawlins) 250 

GLACE BAY (Commandant and 

Mrs. Woolcott) 235 

BRANTFORD (Adjutant Bird, En- 
sign Hart) 235 

HAMILTON III (Ensign and Mrs. 

Barr) 230 

CHARLOTTETOWN (Adjutant 

and Mrs. Kimmins) 225 

ST. STEPHEN (Commandant and 

Mrs. Sanford) 225 

WINDSOR III (Ensign and Mrs. 

Hobbins) 225 

ST. CATHARINES (Ensign and 

Mrs. Hart) 226 

VERDUN (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Bosher) 220 

OTTAWA III (Adjutant and Mrs, 

Waters) 2U 

ORILLIA (Commandant and Mrs. 

White) 210 

NEW GLASGOW (Adjutant and 

Mrs Boulton) • 205 

NORTH BAY (Adjutant and Mrs. 

Kirbyson) M5 

WOODSTOCK, Ont. (Adjutant and 

Mrs. Luxton) 2M 

LIPPINCOTT (Ensign and Mrs. 

Howlett) 2M 

RIVERDALE (Captain and Mrs. 

Pilfrey) m 

ST. JOHN'S I (Commandant and 

Mrs. Abbott) m 

TRURO (Commandant and Mrs. 

Davis) • • M 

HALIFAX II (Commandant and 

Mrs. Cavendar) •••■ 

MONTREAL II (Commandant and 

200 
Mrs. Jordan) ' 

GALT (Ensign and Mrs. J. Wood) ™ 



A FRUITFUL YEAR 

GREEN'S HARBOR (Commandant 
and Mrs. Peach)— We have just saw 
farewell to Captain Clayton Thomp- 
son, Just one year ago the Captaw 
came into our midst and God came 
with him. His first meeting was 
held in the Young People's Sergeam.- 
Major's home. For six Sundays we 
held meetings with just a coverts 



of sheeting to protect us from 
weather, but God blessed ua 
there was neither wind nor ram 



and 
till 



we bad our Hall fit for occupation. 
The brave little band of eigM &« 
diers stood by the Captains »<»• 
We gave ourselves fully to W)u 
use as He willed. In just one ye 
we have increased our nu ^ Be ™ ior 
forty-eight Soldiers and eight Juu> 
Soldiers. There are f° ur T „"^ e 
Cadets, a number of Home was 
members, and a Young pe °P l " 
Corps that God has blessed. 

We have seen whole fa mill f i re 
themselves to God. Eighty or "" 
have sought the Saviour. W ^ 
bless our new Officers.— ^ 
Green, Treasurer. 
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Open-Air Aids 

No. 3 — Concentration 

WHILST these little discussions 
have as their primary object 
the development of fluent 
Open-air speakers, do not think that 
they cannot be applied to any other 
end. It is our desire that this series 
should point the way to ease on any 
occasion when you are called upon 
to speak in public. 

We have already noted a few of 
the broad principles operative in the 
realm of public speaking-. We shall 
deal with some of them in greater 
detail later; meanwhile, keep them 
in mind. This week we approach our 
subject from another angle — that of 
preparation of the mind for Salvation 
Army speaking. 

Some time ago we received a letter 
from a young Salvationist who 
claimed that she could not settle 
down to read books — could not, in 
fact, concentrate upon anything that 
involved continued mental exercise. 

There is no reason at all why every 
normal young man and woman should 
not be able to devote some time 
each day to serious reflection, and 
reading. If the mind is to be strong 
and virile then the art of concentra- 
tion must be achieved. Concentra- 
tion means bringing all your mental 
powers to bear steadily and persist- 
ently upon a subject. As a Salvation 
orator you should be able to both 
think and speak clearly and logically, 
and have the power to concentrate on 
your subject, both in preparation and 
delivery. 

How often have we heard people, 
when endeavoring to give a short 
Salvation appeal, wander from place 
to place in a most disconcerting- fash- 
ion, and finally finish, leaving noth- 
ing in the way of a clean-cut, definite 
impression upon the minds of 
hearers ! 

Concentration will overcome this 
fault. 

Here are a few suggestions which 
you would do well to follow: 

1. — When privately thinking— or 
publicly speaking — check every ten- 
dency to wander away from your sub- 
ject. Drive away intrusive thoughts. 
Keep your mind on the one chosen 
track. It is an excellent practice for 
one whoi finds difficulty in concentra- 
tion, to write, over and over again 
(from memory), the principal ideas 
around which he intends to build up 
his talk. 

2. — Learn to "think in a straight 
line." Know definitely what you wish 
to accomplish — I.e., the conviction of 
sinners; or the portrayal of God's 
love etc. — and pursue that end with- 
out undue loss of thought or effort. 

3 — A practical test — read the fol- 
lowing paragraph once only, and 
write down in your own words what 
you remembered. Let your whole 
wiind go with the reading or 
else you will not remember much of 
it; expel from your mind every intru- 
sive thought as soon as it enters: 

"The language which our Lord 
commonly spoke was Aramaic; for 
at that period Hebrew was practi- 
cally a dead language, known only 
to the more educated, and only to 
be acquired by labor; yet it is clear 
that Jesus was acquainted with it, 
for some of His Scriptural quotations 
directly refer to the Hebrew original. 
Greek, too, He must have known for 
'•t was currently spoken in towns so 
near His home as Gaesarea and Ti- 
berias, Greek was indeed the common 
'medium, of intercourse, and without it 
Jesus could Tiave had no communica- 
tion with strangers. Whether He was 
(Turn to foot of column four) 
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)Qfc /~\i.VB day a stranger entered the door of a publishing house in the 

¥r \J City of Moscow. His clothes were shabby and old. He drew a 

i||? manuscript from his pocket and politely requested that it be published. 

$& The clerk looked him over and handed the manuscript bark saying, 

jkj: "T/iere is «o use in my looking at your sketch. We have thousuads of 

$3»S such things submitted to us, and we have ho time to bother with it, even 

S& if you were to guaruntee the cost." 

5sg * The strangei took it back and put it in his pocket, buttoning his 

$|s ragged coat over it saying, "7 am sorry. I thought the public Uked to 

X& read luhat I write." 

3*; Several mirutes after he had gone a man came in who said, ''That 

MS* was Leo Tolstoi wilo passed out of your door just now." ^gjjt 

X& The publisher snatched his hat and ran after him, but it was too X& 

& ute - . m 









A column on this page will he open for the presentation and discussion 
of matters that have a bearing on the life of young people. Questions 
may be asked; personal problems dealt with; the story of conversion 
given; a written testimony or the account of an adventure In Christian' 
warfare — jn fact, letters will be welcomed concerning the hundred and 
one things that have to do with the youth of to-day. We invite the 
young folk in their 'teens and early twenties to write, care of the 
Editor, "The War Cry" (Open Forum), 20 Albert Street, Toronto, Ont. 



THE OPEN FORUM 
Dear Editor: 

When you are on your knees talking 
with God, can you forget the things 
around you? Can you lose yourself ab- 
solutely while in the presence of God; 
body, soul and spirit being taken to The 
Throne of Grace, not one part left be- 
hind to catch any disturbing noises? 

A good example of this it was my 
privilege to witness a few years back, 
one that I have never forgotten. Being 
the delivery boy of a butcher-shop, it 
was my duty to deliver the orders re- 
ceived during the day. While on my 
usual route one morning, I called at a 
certain house. Going to the back door 
as was my custom, to deliver the order. 
1 knocked at the door, and, after a 
reasonable length of time, receiving no 
reply, I knocked again, this time a lit- 
tle harder. Still there was no reply. 1 
began to be a little more attentive, try- 
ing to hear If there was anybody home. 
Suddenly I heard a voice. Someone was 
talking. With 'that I knocked the third 
time, even louder; still there came no 
answer. I listened again; then it was I 
realized the speaker was praying; pray- 



ing earnestly, sincerely; so intently that 
I could not be heard knocking. The per- 
son was lost to the things around, while 
in the Presence of God. 

I left the meat on the doorstep, and 
withdrew quietly. I felt, even though 1 
was outside, that 1 was in the presence 
of someone who was really talking with 
God. That, I felt, was real prayer. 

Wonderful, isn't it? Worth striving for 
to pray like that. Others have gained 
that sacred place, why not we young 
people? Perseverance and faith will 
carry us through. — "L.C." 

Your letter Is most timely, "L.C." 
There is a great need of intense prayer 
to-day, on the part of our Young People. 
The influence of prayer can never be 
measured. 



Tomorrow! It is a period nowhere 
to be found in all the hoary registers 
of time, unless, perchance, in the 
fool's calendar. Wisdom disclaims 
the word, nor holds society with those 
who own it. — Colton. 






* THIS IS MY SIDE-I WANT TO BE COUNTED 

? There's no Room for Half-Hearted, Vacillating Slouchers in 
* the Stern Game of Life 



(/ttttHBN we get home," said a girl to her small sister after an inter- 
NX/ school game, "we'll hold up our colors. 

W Prom the pavement rose a mournful voice; "But we lost!" 

"All the more reason for holding our colors up," said her sister. 

Having taken sides, it was evidently for better or for worse. She was not 
ashamed of her colors, even though they had not won. 

To take sides is a wise thing, if one wants to get most out of the game. 
The event has more meaning for you when you really care who wins. 

To get the utmost out of life we need to be definitely ranged on one side 
or the other. One needs to feel committed for better or for worse. 

A youth once asked Whittier how he might get the most out of life, and 
the poet's reply was "Join yourself to some good unpopular cause." That was 
what Whittier had done. He threw in his whole-hearted lot with the Emanci- 
pation Movement. He served and suffered and sacrificed. Yet long after- 
wards he said the cause owed him nothing; the service had been more than its 
own reward. Because of those great loyalties life had been bigger and more 
thrilling. 

The man who takes sides and fights for some great causi finds life itself. 
In the office of Mr. Roosevelt occupied in New York is an inscription saying, 
"Aggressive fighting for the right is the noblest sport the world affords," That 
is another way of saying what Whitter said. Wrong thinjrs wern afoot in New 
York, and Roosevelt took his side and measured his strength against the 
power of evil. 

These men had the true reformer's conscience and felt themselves part 
of every situation in which they were placed. They could not be mere in- 
different spectators — nor can any true man. He feels the meanness of assum- 
ing the position of a spectator or a critic everywhere and of an actor no- 
where. It is a man's simple duty to play his part in the great issues of life. 

There is a story of a Governor of Pennsylvania who, delayed at a railway 
junction, and learning that there was a Christian convention in the town made 
his way to it. He was recognized, and they asked him to make a speech. He 
made the shortest and most powerful speech of the convention. 

J only want to say that tfliis is my side, and I want to be counted. 



Scientist and Bible 

Part Five— By Dr. H. Kelly 

ITS VERY paradoxes convince me 
that the Bible is the Word of God, 
for although they are often abund- 
antly illustrated in our Father's book 
of nature, they arc- cleaiij opposet 
to the wisdom by which men of the 
world regulate their lives A Chris- 
tian, however, notes them daily, re- 
joices in them, and continually dis- 
covers fresh ones for hi3 guidance. 
To scatter is to increase. 
To withhold is to court poverty. 
Believing is seeing. 
He who would gain his life must 

lose it. 
Tlie chiefest honor is not to serve 

::.lf but others. 
I yield tip my liberty in order that 

I may be free. 
When I am weak, then am I 

strong. 
The richest are often those the 
world declares poor, and despises. 
The truly blessed are the meek, the 
poor in spirit, the peacemakers, 
and those who hunger and thirst 
after righteousness. 
For such maxims the world has no 
real usn. 

The Bible appeals to me strongly 
as a physician, because it Is such 
excellent medicine; it has never yet 
failed to cure a single patient if 
only hs took his prescription hon- 
estly. It is a true panacea, a uni- 



Are the Tiny Tots follow- 
ing "Simple Simon's Secret" 
in "The Young Soldier"? 



v^rsal remedy; why, it even brings 
th* dead to life! There is surely no 
other cure in the world for that pan- 
demic leprosy of the soul called sin. 
The world is always running out of 
the bushes, crying, "Eureka, I have 
found a cure!" but its failures are 
pitiful witnesses to man's incom- 
petence. 

Few of my scientific friends are 
aware that their science flourishes 
best in a land where the Bible is 
honored, for there alone is the guar- 
antee of liberty and its attendant 
blessings. 

Where the Bible is dishonored, life 
becomes cheap and science an early 
victim, or It survives in a destruc- 
tive form. 

(To be continued') 



acquainted with Latin, is much more 
doubtful, though not impossible. The 
Romans in Judaea must by this time 
liave been very numerous} and Latin 
was inscribed upon the coins in com- 
mon use." 

4. — Concentrate — review what we 
have discussed this week in methodi- 
cal order, and explain why concentra- 
tion is necessary in the Salvationist 
speaker. Practice an exercise similar 
to No. 3 daily for at least a week. 

SUGGESTED OUTLINE 
Text; — "He is able also to save them 
to the uttermost that come unto God by 
Him." — Hebrews 7:25. 
1. — None other has this pewer — we are 
powerless in the clutch of sin. 

2. — From the darkness comes, this ray 
of hope; He is able. 

3.— There 1b no limit to His ability- 
save the limit we impose by refusing to 
accept Him. 

Illustration: — How foolish for one in 
danger to refuse proffered help of 
would-be rescuer. One who refuses 
Christ Infinitely more foolish. 
4. — Explain, as clearly and definitely 
as possible, the plan of Salvation— re- 
pentance, renunciation, faith in Christ. 
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TWO "SIXTEEN- YEAR-OLDS" SAVED FROM 
PERIL by THE ARMY'S MIDNIGHT PATROL 



ON ONE occasion as the Midnight 
Officers were patrolling a cer- 
tain London thoroughfare they 
saw standing alone a girl who ap- 
peared to be unusually young for 
such a place. It was almost mid- 
night, and in the shadows on the 
other side of the road stood a man, 
intently watching the girl. 

When he made a move toward her, 
however, the Officers moved, too, and, 
fortunately for the girl, they reached 
her first. 

Knowing by her appearance and 
manner that she was a stranger to 
the locality, the Adjutant opened a 
conversation by asking if she were 
waiting for a bus. 

"No," the girl answered, "I am 
waiting for a friend." 

"I am your friend," was the Salva- 
tionist's , reply, "although you were 
not expecting me." 

The girl glanced curiously at the 
Officers' uniform and seemed to show 
a little resentment at their intrusion. 
Great experience and greater love, 
however, were proof against any hos- 
tility. Further questions were asked, 
and answers of a sort were given, 
but it was evident that the girl was 
not telling the truth. She was trying 
to hide her story. 

"What is your name?" asked the 
Adjutant. "Joyce MacDonald," an- 
swered the girl, for the moment for- 
getting that she was anxious to con- 
ceal her identity. 



At once the Officer's trained mind 
found a clue. She had seen that name 
in a daily paper, through whose col- 
umns a mother was making anxious 
inquiries regarding her missing 
daughter. 

"Do you know your mother is in- 
quiring for you," the Officer said, 
"and she is very worried about you?" 

At the mention of mother the girl's 
resentment broke down. She burst 
into tears. 

"Are you sure mother wants me 
back again?" she sobbed. "Oh, if 
you are sure, I will come back with 
you to-night." 

The assurance that her mother 
would forgive her was given, and the 
weeping child was taken to the Offi- 
cers' Quarters. There she told her 
story. 

She was not nineteen as she had 
previously stated, but only sixteen. 
After being unhappy in two or three 
situations she had found herself out 
of work and alone in London. She had 
spent a miserable week and was now 
anxious to escape from the horrors 
of the life she had seen. 

Joyce's mother was a widow, her- 
self in a situation, but when she re- 
ceived the news that her daughter 
was found, she obtained permission to 
travel to London to meet her. 

Very touching was the reunion be- 
tween the mother and daughter, and 
before very long Joyce was received 
into one of The Army Homes, there 
to start life again. 

* * * 

Ada was only sixteen years of 
age. She was first brought to The 
Army's notice by a night telephone 
message from the police. They 
stated that they had a young girl 
with them who had attempted suicide. 



Would the Officers please do their 
best to help her? 

The Adjutant quickly reached the 
police station and there found yet 
another little moth whose wings had 
been badly singed as she fluttered 
around the flame of false romance. 

She had been in service for ten 
months, and was doing well when she 
met a young man at a dance and a 
friendship was started. After a few 
days he persuaded her to leave her 
situation; putting a wedding-ring on 
her finger, he took her away to live 
with him in one room. 

As he had no money, Ada used 
her small savings to pay the rent, 
but only ten days elapsed before he 
left home saying that he would be 
working late that night. Ada went 
out for the evening and upon return- 
ing to the room found a note upon 
the table. In it her companion stated 
that he had been suddenly called 
away to the north of England, and 
asked her to get another situation 
until he could make other arrange- 
ments. 

So upset was Ada at this desertion 
that she turned on the gas and tried 
to commit suicide. The landlady, 
however, smelt the gas and burst 
open the door in time to prevent an- 
other final tragedy. The police were 
informed, and ttiey drew once more 
on their deep fund of kindliness and 
decided that this was a "case" for 
The Army. 

A message was sent to Ada's 
grandmother, and before many hours 
had passed the girl was taken home. 

Every man's life lies within the 
present, for the past is spent and 
done with, and the future is uncer- 
tain. 



We arc looking 



The Salvation, Army will search ft, I 
missing persons in any part of the glob. 
befriend, and as far as possible S 
anyone in difficulty. ' " slsl 

One dollar, should, where nossihl. h. 
sent with enquiry, to hefpTe'fr 
expenses. "iray 

Address Lieut. .Colonel Sims. Min>. 
Social Secretary, 20 Albert Street To 
ronto 2, in the case of men, mark nn 
"Enquiry" on the envelope. '"' 

In the case of women, please notify 
Colonel DesBrisay, Women's Social S.c 
retary, 20 Albert Street, Toronto 2 



KEELER, Alice Edna — Age 2!) years- 
height E ft.; dark hair; blue eyes; mthtr 
thin. Is supposed to have worked in a 
restaurant in Toronto as waitress. Moth', 
er enquires. 

LOUGH, Margaret (Mrs. J, LoomeJ)- 
Age 32; medium complexion. Left Ire- 
land, 1905, Last heard of In 1917. Work- 
ed for some time in Barrle, Ontario. Bro- 
ther anxious for news. 

GREGORY, Miss Mary Jane — List 
known address, Toronto. Height 5 ft 
3 Ins.; age 50; native of 'Warrington, 
Lancashire. Came to Canada In 1905, as 
a Salvationist. 

McPHERSON, John Francis, often 
called Jack; married. Age 46; height i 
ft.; weight 160 lbs., black hair; blue 
eyes; fair complexion. Born In England. 

WEBER, Arthur, born in Switzerland, 
1908; left Switzerland three years ago. 
Friends enquiring. 

MCALLISTER, Robert Joseph— Age 29, 
broad build; fresh complexion; blue eyes; 
height 6 ft. Tattoo marks on the back 
of hands and arms, 

JOBSON »or FLOWERS, John Henrv; 
fair complexion; brown eyes; born In 
Royton, Oldham, England, height 5 fl. 
6 Ins. Son enquires. 

McELROY, Genevieve Whlttaker— Ag» 
10 years; blonde hair; blue eyes; fair 
complexion. May go under the name ol 
Haines. Thought to be in Hamilton or 
Toronto. Mother, born In England. Age 
30. Pair hair; fair complexion; blue eyes; 
about 5 ft. 1 in. tall. Weight 116 lbs. 

BELSHAW, John— Born In November, 
1889; height 5 ft. 8 ins.; dark hair; blue 
eyes; dark complexion. Cfcme from Ire- 
land to Canada, 1926. Last heard rf In 
Toronto. 185!' 
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NOW READY— Salvation Army Almanac for 1932 

A PICTORIAL SCRIPTURE-VERSE CALENDAR— PRICE 25 cents 

GET A COPY FROM YOUR CORPS OFFICER 



THE NEW REGULATION HAT 

Our Women will be glad to know the New Regulation Hat, as Internationally 

worn, can now be secured. 

Prices :— Including Red Band and Metal Crest. Felt (Silk Finish) $4.00. Felt (Cheaper Quality) $3.00 jg 



HAVE YOU READ IT? 

"GOD IN THE SLUMS" 

By Hugh Redwood 
Over 180,000 Already Sold 
A Wonderful Book. A thrilling story of Salvation Endeavor, recently 
reviewed in "The War Cry," It is written by a London Newspaper 
Editor, who ha9 become a stalwart champion of The Army, through 
seeing Its work in operation in the London Shuns. The book is full of 
blessing and inspiration. Your library Is by no means complete 

without it 

Paper Cover 35 cents Cloth Cover 65 cents 

(Postage, 6 cents extra) 



W BAND INSTRUMENT REPAIRS— Send them to us. Work 
f| Guaranteed. Prices Right. 



THE NEW S. A. SONG BOOK 

EVERY SOLDIER SHOULD POSSESS ONE 

The Prices are: Black ■ Persian, $3.50; Black Persian (smaller size), 
$2.25; Brown Imitation Leather, $2.00 



THE NEW S. A. TUNE BOOK 

COMPANION TO SONG BOOK AND BAND TUNE BOOK. More 
than 500 SongB and Hymns. Words and Music for Piano or Organ,. 
Harmonized suitable for Songster Brigades. 

Blue Cloth, $1.75; Black Persian Leather, $2.75. Presentation Copies, 
Special Binding;, $3.50, postage extra. 



TO OUR CORNET PLAYERS.— We have the Popular 

CUSHION RIM Mouthpiece in stock. Medium Size Cup, 

Silver-Plated, Price $2.50. 



Address all orders 



and Enquiries t" The Salvation Army Trade Department Toronto* 2, ont. 
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At the Dead Heart of Asia? 



I A Land of Mystery and Wonder, which has long Defied i 
*i the Adventurer and only recently Revealed Its Secrets | 

t & 



UPHEAVED by the crumplings of 
the Earth's crust beyond the 
towering ranges of Himalayas, 
lies the dead heart of Asia, a land of 
stone, on which nevertheless man- 
kind has gained and kept a scanty 
foothold. It is divided into great 
parts, Tibet and the Pamirs on the 
one side, the Tarim Basin in the 
middle, and Mongolia, which borders 
China on the far East. Each of these 
regions is mysteriously wonderful: 
the Tarim Easin for its buried cities, 
which lay on the route that for a 
thousand years was the main channel 
between China, India, Persia, and 
Turkestan; Mongolia for its great 
desert of Gobi; and Tibet for its in- 
accessibility and its rigidly-preserved 
exclusiveness. 

Ail Impenetrable Shrine 

Tibet has long been a magnet to 
explorers. It is in our own time only 
that a British expedition has pene- 
trated to its sacred city of Lhasa, the 
most impenetrable shrine of Bud- 
dhism, the Vatican where dwells the 
Lama, the most sacred of living be- 
ings in the eyes of his disciples of 
the Buddhist faith. Lhasa, now that 
it has been sought and found, has 
been robbed of much of its marvel 
and mystery. It seems no more than 
an insanitary city packed with mon- 
asteries, and crowned by only one 
great monument of architecture, the 
Potala, the palace of the Dalai Lama 
which rises in tiers on the hillside, 
facing East, dominating the squalid 
streets and flat-topped houses of the 
town. 

In Lhasa are cathedrals and tem- 
ples and the strongholds of monks, 
and 30,000 people sunk in supersti- 
tion. It is impossible to withhold ad- 
miration for the Potala, which is not 
so much a palace on a hill as a hill 
that is also a palace, and the golden 
summit of which rises nearly as high 
as St. Paul's above the marsh. It is 
equally impossible to withhold pity 
for the blind credulity of those who 
reverence it, and whose daily sup- 
plication is the sentence Om Padme 
Urn, hundreds of times repeated. 

Tibet is far more wondrous than 



this relic of a faith that once moved 
mountains like unto those with which 
this sky-aspiring region is surround- 
ed. The land is a huge stretch of up- 
land plains 12,000 feet above sea 
level and surrounded by walls of 
mountains rising to even greater 
heights. The northern plains, Chang 
Tang, are studded with lakes fed by 
mountain streams but having no out- 
lets. The water is salt, the plains 
are treeless, the vegetation is scanty 
grass which supports yaks and sheep. 
Nothing can be grown but a few 
radishes and potatoes, and this vast 
stretch of country, 1,500 miles from 
east to west, and 400 to 500 miles 
broad, is all but uninhabited and 
forms one of the main barriers of 
Central Asia. 

Southern Tibet is the watershed of 
the three great rivers, the Indus, the 
Sutlej, and the Brahmaputra which 
flow down to India from a height of 
12,000 feet, and even at that height 
ihe Brahmaputra is navigable for 400 
miles. In Eastern Tibet rise the other 
great rivers of South East Asia, the 
Salween, Mekong, and the Yangste 
Kiang of China; and they leave Tibet 
by three famous gorges only a score 
of miles from one another. Thus 
from towering Tibet, dead and cold, 
flow Asia's life-giving streams. 

No Place for the Iceman 

It is an understatement to speak of 
Tibet as cold. It is, with the excep- 
tion of the region of Verkhoyansk 
(which is the Cold Pole of the globe, 
with a temperature known to fall to 
ninety degrees below freezing), the 
mpst bitterly cold of the world's 
areas. Its great height chiefly makes 
it so, though it is not so high as the 
huge mountain pass of the Pamirs 
which borders it, and which, with 
peaks of 20,000 feet springing up 
through, its plateau is the veritable 
roof of the world. But all year long 
violent frozen winds blow from the 
mountain about it. There is nothing 
to break their force, and even in 
summer, while rocks in the sun are 
too hot to touch, in the shade it is 
freezing. In it civilization has frozen 
hard. 



We Find a Cause for Optimism 



THIS year's Canadian National Ex- 
hibition, held in Toronto, has 
proved beyond a doubt that it is 
greater than a mere City or Pro- 
vincial affair; it is truly National. 

Hence, when a recent canvass of 
the trade exhibitors at the "Big 
Show" revealed increases in sales and 
prospects over last year, it came as 
a cause for general optimism; as a 
my of light athwart the black clouds 
of depression. 

"Particularly in the Automotive 
Bulhling," a Toronto newspaper says, 
"and in the trade exhibits In the 
Coliseum has business given the lie 
to the bugahoo of the depression, A 
. .canvass made of 19 exhibits in the 
east annex of the Coliseum, brought 



in reports from eight exhibitors of 
flourishing and increased business, and 
from seven exhibitors who found 
business generally favorable. Only 
four were doubtful or had noticed 
any falling' off. 

"Exhibition authorities pointed out 
that, in addition to amusing, in- 
structing and educating', they re- 
garded as their definite job the stim- 
ulation of economic well - being 
throughout the Dominion. In view of 
the reports they had had, they said, 
they felt that they had met with 
some sue.ess this year." 

All this is very reassuring; let us 
hope it heralds a better business year, 
The value of the Canadian National 
(Continued in next column) 




== Gathering a Royal Harvest = 

TJ ERE we see harvesters gathering flax from the Royal fields at 
JL1 Sandringham. The flax goes to Ireland, there to be converted into 
household linen for the Royal family. 

There are nearly one hundred varieties of flax, though only one is 
cultivated. The plants grow as Tierbs, or small shrubs, with narrow 
leaves, and yellow, blue, or even white flowers. 

The fibre, from which linen, cambric, lawn or lace thread is made, 
consists of the woody bundles of the slender stalks. The fibres may be 
so separated as to be spun into threads as fine as silk. 

When the plant is ripe, it is pulled by the roots, tied into little 
bundles, and usually left in the fields until dry, when the seeds, from 
which a useful oil is obtained, are separated. Then the stalks are rotted 
in water to free the flaxed fibre from the wooden core of the stem. After 
that, the flax is "heckled" with a sort of iron comb, thus preparing it 
for spinning. 

Considerable quantities of flax are grown in Canada, mostly for 
seed, though in Ontario it is grown for both seed and fibre. 



Britain's Bridge-Building Record 

Contracts are Captured in the face of Strong Competition 



BRITAIN has won the bridge-build- 
ing industry of the world in the 
face of strenuous competition from 
other countries, Great contracts are 
being captured everywhere, and now 
British engineers are building 
$100,000,000 worth of bridges. 

One firm alone whose steel from 
Middlesborough bears traffic across 
rivers in India, Egypt, the Soudan, 
mid-Africa, Australia, and many 
other distant lands, have in hand 
seventeen bridges, great and small, 
in all parts of the world. 

Since 1909 they have made and ex- 
ported to India and Burma alone 
2,500 bridge spans. 

The bridge across the River Zam- 
besi at Victoria Falls, with its 500 
feet span will always be regarded as 
a triumph of Bridge engineering. 

The Arm that built it has now 



Exhibition as a factor in the develop- 
ment of national solidarity, is some- 
thing to be appreciated by Canadians, 
too. So long as the Exhibition main- 
tains its high standards, its appre- 
ciation of art and music and religion 
and the really worth-while things of 
life, so long will it fill a necessary- 
place in the life of our country. 



started on what is to be the longest 
bridge in the world — that across the 
Lower Zambesi River, which will give 
an unbroken rail route between the 
port of Beira and Lake Nyasa. 



UBIQUITOUS "JOHN SMITH" 

WHEN a dozen or more men are 
gathered together there is usual- 
ly a John Smith among them, not only 
in Canada or England, but practically 
everywhere. But abroad the name 
varies, For instance : Germany — 
Joliann Schmidt, Holland — Jan Smit, 
Spain — Juan Smithas, Greece — Ion 
Skmiton, Poland — Ivan Schmittiweiski 
Russia — Ivan Skmittowski. China — 
Jahon Schimmit, Italy — Giovanni 
Fabbroni, Scotland — John Gowans, 
Ireland — John Gowan, France — Jean 
Lefevre. 



A DAY'S JOURNEY 

STRONG resentment was expressed 
by an elephant in Madras, India, 
when the hair on his tail was cut. He 
answered the insult by charging into 
a wedding procession, making the 
bride and bridegroom run for their 
lives. The poor mahout could not dis- 
mount for a whole day; it was unsafe, 
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ANNUAL CONGRESS 

FRIDAY, OCTOBER 16th to THURSDAY, OCTOBER 22nd, 1931 

CONDUCTED BY 

COMMISSIONER JAMES HAY, O.B.E. 

SUPPORTED BY 

MRS. HAY, COLONEL & MRS. DALZIEL, Territorial and Divisional Staffs 



SEVEN, HUNDRED OFFICERS OF THE CANADA EAST TERRITORY WILL BE PRESENT 




Congress Gatherings in MASSEY HALL, Toronto 

FRIDAY, October 16th, 8.00 p.m. - - - - Public Welcome to Delegates 

SATURDAY, October 17th, 7.30 p.m. - - A Festival of Music and Young People's Activities 

Bands, Songsters, Life-Saving Scouts and Guards, 200 Children's Voices, etc. 

An Attractive Programme 



ADMISSION 50c and 25c. 

SUNDAY, October 18th, 10.45 a.m. 
,, ,, 3.00 p.m. 

,, . '»♦ ' 7.00 p.m. 

MONDAY, October 19th, 8.00 p.m. 



Tickets obtainable from any Salvation Army Corps Officer 

Holiness Meeting 

- Lecture : 

"The Rise and Progress of The Salvation Army" 

- . - - Public Salvation Meeting 

----- A Solemn Assembly 



ALL ARE WELCOME 



Salvationists and friends should earnestly pray for an outpouring of the Holy Spirit upon these gatherings, and rally in full force 

with faith and expectation 

MAKE THE MEETINGS WELL-KNOWN AMONG YOUR FRIENDS AND IN THE CITY AND DISTRICT! 



HAPPY SALVATIONISM 

DOVERCOURT (Field-Major and 
Mrs. Ellsworth) — Rich in blessing 
have been the meetings conducted by 
Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. Bladin on 
their first visit to Dovercourt. From 
the first meeting the comrades took 
our visitors right into their hearts. 
The morning service was a truly hal- 
lowed season. The Colonel and Mra. 
Bladin greatly inspired and cheered 
the Young People's workers by their 
splendid address and tour of inspec- 
tion, taking in every Company in the 
. entire Corps. A meeting with the 
Band in the park filled up a busy, 
blessed afternoon. 

The night meeting, preceded by 
two Open-airs, was a truly memor- 
able occasion. In spite of the op- 
pressive heat a large crowd assem- 
bled; the Colonel's happy Salvation- 
ism was most infectious. Seldom has 
the Citadel resounded to more whole- 
souled and melodious singing. A duet 
by the visitors had a telling effect 
on all present. At the close of an 
address of intense earnestness, one 
person asked for prayer, claiming 
Salvation. — E.L.W. 



FIELDS WHITE UNTO HARVEST ^"^V™" 



the direct opposite of His wondrous 
teaching. Ah, how that very class 
answers you, even before you make 
the call! How they avoid, indeed, 
hearing the call. In such a spirit it 
is death to their selfishness and per- 
sonal worship to heed the words of 
Him who says: "If any man will be 
My disciple, let him deny himself, 
and take up his cross and follow 
Me." 

Look at the masses of workers in 
industrial centres, pouring in and 
out of our great industrial hives — 
the body and substance of Canada. 
Do you know what is uppermost in 
their conversation? Do you know 
what is idealized in their meal hour? 
Do you know what subjects are wel- 
come or tolerated? The tales brought 
to me of how difficult it is to stand 
for Christ, to display a New Testa- 
ment, to try a few minutes' prayer 
in the meal hour, speak strongly of 
spiritual neglect on the part of some 
who probably are Salvationists. 
Thank God for the splendid spirits 
who are the moral and spiritual salt of 
such places. Are we doing anything; 



with lunch-hour short meetings? 
Some managers will welcome them. 
Some men and women will make no 
opposition. 

Look at the backsliders. Nay, look 
at the whole field of opportunity. It 
invites you; does it not indeed at- 
tract you, and are you not now plan- 
ning to go forth to the field of labor 
and to pray, to return in triumph, 
bearing precious sheaves? How soon 
those golden fields will abound in 
■ sheaves ! 

I would implore our Young Peo- 
ple to obey the wondrous words of 
your Lord: "Go, work to-day in My 
vineyard." You are not a stranger 
to that call, and you can see some- 
thing of that happiness and glorious 
spiritual fruitage and glory to Christ 
from those who obey. 

To delay may alter the destiny of 
hundreds; to delay may indeed sadly 
and for ever affect your own. 

Again, I beg Salvationists, heed- 
less of the world's rewards, to attend 
to your Saviour's insistent and com- 
pelling , appeal : "Son, go work to- 
day, in. My vineyard." 



FOLLOWING THE CHILD 

PARLIAMENT STREET (Adju- 
tant Tucker, Lieutenant Topoiiej 
On a recent Sunday Brigadier ana 
Mrs. Bloss and Captain Bloss^were 
with us. The morning meeting w» 
led on by the Brigadier and w 
daughter. One woman raised ner 
hand for prayer. ■ ■ . the 

At night Mrs. Bloss' words and W 
Brigadier's message brought conv 
tion to many. Two seekers came v». 
ward to the Mercy-seat. ■ ^ 

Last Sunday we again started . tw 
day with Knee-drill and »« 
Open-airs. The Young People* 
Open-airs were, a blessing to many 
At night a little gir led th e^ a^ 
God. Ten seekers followed. We g> v 
God the glory.— «Excelsior-Faitn. 

On Saturday last Shirley Bllen^ 
little granddaughter of Envoy . 
Mrs. Burditt, of Toronto, was i i 
Home to be with Jesus. Th ijm. u . 
was conducted on Tuesday, »£ ^J^. 
tant Larman, of the Toronto W^. 
Our deepest sympathy is ?jp ^ 
to the sorrowing parents, JV"- 
Mrs. Mendel Burditt. 



